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T O 
THE VNCORRVPTED 


LOVER OF ALL GOODNES, 
and my Honourable Friend, 


S' TAMES FVLLERTONKnight, 
One of the Gentlemen of his Ma** 
Bed-chamber, &c. 


| PSS) Friends: The firſt us like 
PRESS BY ; Torch, we meet 11 a_— 
=S{(I5 n;  darke flreet:T he ſecond 
ES Wt ike 2 (Candle in a. 
ee—_ Lanthorn.that weover- 
take: The third u like a Links, that of- 
fers it ſelfe to the ſtumbling Paſſenger : 
The metT orchi that ſweet-lipt Friend, 
which lends us a flaſh of (omplement 
; #3 


for 


bee em ee ili nn ll RE RRz_z 


PT ——_ _y 4 21 c A< a Sos -— - at. 
NBER. a eu 
—— a ep—————_—_—__——_—_R__—— 


Tarn ErPISTLE 


— +”... —————— 


_” the time, but quickly leaves us to our 
former darkneſſe : { be overtaken Lan- 
*thorne 15 the true Friend ; which,though 
it promiſe but a faint light, yet it goes a- 
long with us, as farre as it can, towards 
our Fournies end T he offered Linke is 
the mercenary Friend: which, though it 
be ready enough to doeus ſervice, yet that 
ſervice bath a ſervile relation to cur 
bountie, Sir ; in the middle ranke 1 finde 
you,hating the firſt, and ſcorning the laſt; 

to whom, in the height of my undiſſem- 
bled affetion,and unfained thankfulnes, 
{commend my ſelfe,and this booke,to re- 
cerve an equall cenſure, from your tncor - 


rupted judgement : Fn the Bud, it was | 


yours ;it bloſſomd, yours ; and now, your 
favourable acceptance confirmes the fruit | 
Jeurs: eAll 1 crave, is, that you would 
be pleaſed to interpret theſe my intenti- 
ons 


. If 
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T 3  Depicarorle 
#317 to proceed from an ardent defire, that 
hath long beene in labour to expreſſe_ 
the true affettions of him 
That holds it an honor 
to honor you 
Fra: Qranhins® —- 
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TO 1H8 Rn DE R. 


H E tyranny of my Af- 
faires was never. yet {o 
imperious, but I could 
ſteale ſome howers to my 
private Meditations, the 
fruits of which ſtolne time 
[ here preſent thee with, in the Hiſtory of 
Samſon : Wherein, if thy extreme ſeverity 
» checke at any thing, which thou conceiveſt 
may not ſtand with the majeſty of this ſacred 
Subject; know, that my intention was not 
ro offend my brother : "The wiſeſt of Kings, 
inſpired by the King of Wiſedome, thought 
it no detraCtion from thegravity of his Holy 
Proverbs, to deſcribe a Harlot like a Harlor, 


_ Herwhoriſh Attire; her immodeſt Geſture, 


her bold Countenance; her flattring Tongue; 
| herlaſcivious Embraces, her unchaſt Kiſſes; 
herimpudent Invitations: If my deſcriptions 
in the like kinde, offend; I make no queſtion 


but the validitie of my *Warrant will give "W 


reaſonable ſatisfaction : Hee thar lis not his 
=  £[:- feet 
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To THE Reapes. 


fect high enough, may eaſily ſtumble : Bur 
on the contrary, If any be, whoſe worſe then 
Sacrilegious mindes ſhall prophane our 
harmeleſle intentions with wanton conceits, 
to ſuch I heartily wiſh, a Procul ite; Let none 
ſuch looke farther then this Epiſtle, at their 
owne perils : If they. doe, ler them pur off 
theirſhooes, for this is holyGround: Foule hands 
will muddle* the cleareſt waters : and baſe 
mindes will corruptthe pureſt Text : Ifany 
offence be taken, it 1s by way of ſtealch, for 
thereis none willingly given : I write to Bees, 
and not to Spiders : They will ſuck pleaſing 
hony frem fach flovvers : Theſe may burſt 
with their owne poyſon : But you, whoſe 
well-ſcaſond hearts are not diſtempered with 
either of theſe extremities, but have the better 
relliſh of a Sacred underſtanding;draw neere, 
and reade. 
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[1 Sine thilluſirious,andrenowned ſtory 
Of mighty Samſon, The eternall glory 

Of his Heroicke aits: His life, His death : 
| Qxicken my Muſe with thy diviner breath, 
Great God of Muſes,that my proſp rous rimes 
May tive and laſt to everlaſting tumes, 
"7 hat they unborne may, in this ſacred ſlory, 
| Admire thy goodnes, and advance thy glory, 


THE 


2 HE 


HISTORIE 


I, 


ARGVMENT. 
CA holy Angell doth ſalute 
The wife of Manoah, and inlarge 
Her barren wombe with promis d ſrait 
of both their loynes. T he Angels charge. 


Ithin the Tents of Zorah dwelt a man 

Of 7acobs ſeed, and of the Tribe of Dan, 
Knowne by the name of Mav9h,; towhom 
 Heavenhad deni'd the treaſure of the wombe ; 
His Wife was barren ; And her prayres could not 
Removethat great ® phi , Orclenſe that blor 
Which on her fruitleſs name appear'd ſo foule, 


Not toencreaſe the 'Tribe of Daz one ſoule : 
Long had ſhe,doubtles, ſtroven with heaven, by prayres 


Made ftrong with teares and {ighes; Hopes and deſpaires 

No doubt had often tortur'd her defire 

Vpon a Rock, compos'd of froft and fire - - , | 
x | ft 


rod YG ad a  ARhen er, rms garages agg I... EL HEE an HE. oC _ 


- 


pg The Hiſtory of Samſon. 


But Heaven was pleas'd to turne His deafned cares 


Againſt thoſe prayres made ſtrong with ſighesand tears; 


She often pratd ; but prayres could not obtaine: 
Alas; ſhe pray'd,ſhe wepr, ſhe ſ1gh'din vaine: 


She pray'd,no doubt; bur prayres could finde no roome; 


They proov'd, alas, as barren as her womoe, 

Vpona time (when herunaniwer dprayre 
Had now given juſt occaſion of deſpaire, 
(Even when herbedrid faith was growne fo fratle., 
That very Hope grew heartleſle to prevallce) 
Appear'dan <Anzeltoher, In his face, 
Terrour and ſweetnefle labour'd torthe place : 
Sometimes, his Sun-bright eyes would ſhine ſo fierce, 
As iftheir pointed beames would even pierce 
Her ſoule, and firike thaamaz'd beholder dead : 
Sometimes, their glory would diſpeirce, and ſpread 
More eafie flames ; and, like the Starre, that ſtood 
Ore Bethlem, promiſe and portend ſome good: 
Mixt was his bright aſpect; as 1t his breath 
Hadequall errands both of life and death : 
Glory and Mildneſle ſeemed to contend 
In his fayre eyes, ſo long, till in the end, 
In glor1ous mildneſſe, and in milder glory, 
Hethus ſalutes her with this pleafing ſtory. 

Woman ;, Heaven greets thee well : Riſe up, and feart not: 
Forbeare thy faithleſſe tremblings , I appeare not 
Clad intheveſtmen!s of conſuming fire , 


Cheare up, I have ao warrant to enquire 
Tato thy ſinnes ; T have noYyals here, 


Nor arcaafull Thunuerbolts tomake thee feare : 
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T he Hiſtory of Samſon. 


1 have no plignes t inflict ; nor is my breath 
Charg'd with deſtruction,ov my hand, with death. 
No, no ; cheare np ; I come not to deftroy\, 

1 come to bring thee tydings of great joy - 

Rowe up thy dull beliefe ; for I appeare, 

To exerciſe thy Faith, and not thy Feare : 

The Guide, and great Creator of all things, 

Chiefe Lordof Lords, and ſupreame King of Kings, 
Te whom an Hoſt of men are but a ſwarme 

Of marmring Gnats ;, whoſe high prevayling arme 
Cancruſh tenthouſand worlds, ana at one blow 
Can firike the.carth to nothing, and ore-throw 

The Lofts of Heaven , he that hath the keyes 

Of wombes ; to fhut, and ope them, when he pleaſe ; 
He that canall things, that he will, ths day, 

Is pleas dio take thy long reproach away - 

Behold, thy wombe's inlarg d, andthy deſires 
Shall finde ſucceſſe : Before long time expires, 

T hou ſhalt conceive : Eretwiſe five months be runne, 
Be thou the jeyfall mother cf a ſonne 

But ſee, thy wary palate doe forbeare 

Theſuyce of the bewitching Grape; Beware, 

Left thy deſires tempt thy lips towine, 

which muſt be faithfull flrangers to the Vince. 
Strong drinke thou muſt not taſt, and all ſuch meate 
The Law proclaimes uncleane, refraine to eate : 
And when the ſruit of thy reftored wombe 

Shall ſee the light, iake heed no Raſor come 

Y pon his fruit full head , For from his birth, 


Spone as the wombe entruſfts him onthe earth, 
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1 The Hiſtory of Samſon. 


T he child ſhall be a Nazarite, to God; 

B; whoſe appointment, be ſhall prove a Roa, 

To ſcourge the proud Philiſtians; ana recall 
Poore ſuffring Iſrael from their ſlaviſhthrall. 


| E ] Ow impudent i Nature, t0 account 


T hoſe atts her owne, that doe ſo farre ſurmount 
Her eaſiereach ! How purblind are thoſe exei 
Of ſtupid mortalls, that have power to riſe 
Ne hieher then her lawes, who takes upon her 
T he werke, and robbes the Author of his honor ! 
Seeſt thou the _ Wombe ? How every yeare 
It moves thy Cradle; to thy ſlender cheare, 
Invites another Gheſt, and makes thee Father 
Toancw Sonne, who new, perchance, hadſt rather | 
Bring up the old, eſt eeming propagation 
A thankleſſework of Swpererogation : 
Perchance, the formall Mtd-wite ſeemes to thee 
Lefſe welcome now, then ſhe was wont to be - 
Thou ſtandſt amaX{d,ts heare ſuch needleſſe Ioy,. 
4nd car ft as little for it, as the Boy 

oY That's 
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T hat's newly borne iniothe world;nay worſe, 
Perchance, thou grumbleſt, counting it a curſe 

Vnto thy faint eſtate, which is not able 

T encreaſethe bounty of thy ſlender Table : 

Poor. miſerable man what ere thou be, 

T ſuffer for thy crooked thoughts: net thee : 

Pho tak'ſt thy childrey to Z gifts of nature , 
Their wit, their flowring beauty, comely ſlature, 
Their perfe6? health, their dainty diſpoſition, 

Their vertues, and their eaſie acquiſition 

Of curious Arts, their ftrenzth's attain'dperfettion 
Ton attribute tothat benizne complex!0n, 
Wherewith your Goddeſſe, Nature hath endow'd 
Their well-diſpoſed Organs;and areprond ; 

And here your Goddeſle leaves you, to deplore 
That ſuch admir'd perfeitions ſhould be poore : 
Advazce thine eyes, noleſſe then wilfull blind, 
And, with thine cyes, advance thy drooping mind : 
Corred thy thon7hts; Let uot thy wonaring eye 
Adore the ſervant, when the Maſter's by : 

Looke on the God Nature : From him come 

Theſe underprized bleſſings of the wombe : 

He makes theerich, in children ; when his ſtore 
Crownes thee with wealth, why mak ſt thou thy ſelfe poore © 
He opes thee wombe: why then ſhouldft thou repine © 
T hey are his children,mortall, and not thine : 

We are but Keepers; And the more he lends 

To our tuition, he the more commenas 

Onur faithful truſt : It is not every one 

Deſerves that honor, to command h1s Son : 
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Fy - | 


—— OTC IO TS ES eee FR ———— 


6 | The Hiſtory of Samſon. 


She counts it 4s 4 fortune, that's allow a 

Tonurſe a Prince : (What nurſe would not be proud 
Of ſucha Fortune? ) LAnd ſhall we repine, 

Great God, to foſter any Babe of thine 

But tis the Charge we feare : Onr flock's but ſmall, 
If heaven, with Children, ſend us wherewithall 

To ſtop their craving flomacks,then we care not : 
Great God ! | 

How haſt thou crackt thy credit, that we dare xot 

Truff thee for bread ? How i't, we dare not venture 

T 9 keepe thy Babes, wnkiſſe thoupleaſe to enter 

In bond, for payment ? Art thou growne ſopoore, 

Toleave thy famiſht Infants at eur doore, 

And not allow them food ? Canſt thou ſupply 

T he empty Ravens, and let thy children dye ? 
Send me that ſtint , thy wiſedome ſhall thinke fit, 

T hy pleaſure i my will, and I ſubmit - 

Make me deſerve that honour thou haſt lent 

To my fraile traft, and I will reſt content. 
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T he Hiftory of Samſon. 


SECT, 2, 


ARGVMENT. 
The Wife of Manoah attended 
with fearefull Hope, and hopefull Feare, 
T he joyfull tydings recommended 
#0 her amazed Hmbands care. 


y: 8 Hus, whenthe great Emvaſſadouy of heaven 

4 Had done that ſacred ſervice, which was given 

' Andtruftcd to his faithfull charge, he ſpred 

His ayre-dividing pineons, and fled: 

But now, th' affrighted woman apprehends 

The ftrangeneſſe of the Meflage; recommends 

Both it, and him, that did it, to her teares; 

The newes was welcome to her grateful] cares, 

But what the neweſman was, did ſo eacreaſe 

Her doubts, that her ſtrange hopes could find no peace; 
For when her hopes wouid build a Tower of joy, 

* ©, thcenher feares would ſhake it, and deſtroy 

The maine foundation; what her hopes, 1n vaine, 

! Did raiſc, her feares would ruinate againe : 

{ Onewhilc, ſhe thought; It was an Angel ſent; 

* And then, her feares would teach her to repent 

| Thatfrightfull chought: But when ſhe deeply waigh'd 
| . Thejoytull meſſage, then her thoughts obay'd 

Her firſt conceit; Diſtracted, with confuſion, 
Sometimes ſhe tear'd it was a tale deluſion, 
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Suggeſted 
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8 The Hiſtory of Samſon. 


Suggeſted in her too beleceving earts; 
Sometimes ſhe doubts, it was a Dreame, tlat beare 
No waight but ina ſlumber; till at laft, 
Her feer, adviſed by her thoughts, madehaft 
Vato her huſband, in whoſe cares ſhe brake 
-_ mind-perplexing ſecret thus,and ſpake; 
ir, 

A's my diſcurſive thoughts did lately muſe 
On theſe great bleſſings, wherewith heaven doth uſe 
To crowne his children, here; among the reft, 
Me thanehts no one could make a wife more bleſt, 
And crowne her youth, her age with areater meaſure 
Of true content, then the unpried treaſure 
Of her chaſt wombe : but as mythoughts were bent 
F pon this ſubjett, being inonur Tent, 
And none but I,appear'd before mine eyes 
A man of God : Hts habit, and his guiſe 
PF 2s ſuch xs holy Prophets uſe to weare, 
But in his dreadful lookes there did appeare 
Something that made me tremble; Tn his eye, 
Mildneſſe was next with awefull Majeſty, 
Strange was his language, and I could not chuſe 
But feare the man, although 1 lik'd his newes ;, 

Woman (ſa;dhe) Cheareup, atid doe not feargg 
[ have no v/alls, nonor Indeements here; 
My hand hath no Commiſſion, to enquire - 
Into thy ſinnes; nor am I clad in fire: 
I come to bring thee tydings of ſuch things, 
As have their warrant from the King of Kings 
Thou ſhalt conceive, and when thy time is come, 


Thou 
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Thou ſhalt enjoy the bleſſings of thy wombe ; 
Before the ſpace of twice five months be runne, 
Thou ſhalt become the parent of a Sonne, 
| T11l then, take heed, thou neither drinke, nor cate 
| Wines, or ſtrong drinke, or Law-forbidden meate, 
For when this promis'd child, ſhall ſee rhe light, 
Thou ſhalrbe mother to a NaJarrte : 

While thus he ſpake, 1 trembled : Horrid feare 
V ſurps my quivering heart, Only mine care 
Was pleas'd to bethe veſſel of ſuch newes, 
Which Heaven make good. and 7ive me flirength to uſt 
My better Faith : The holy Prophets name 
1 was aff raid tenguire, or whence he came. 
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MEDITAT, 2, 


Nd oft thou n0t admicr ? Can ſuch things 
Obtaineleſſepriviledze, then « Tate, that brings 
The audience wonder, eatermixt with pleaſure ? 

Is ta ſmall thing, that Angells can fine leiſure 
To leave their bleſſedſeates, where, face to fate, 
They ſce their God, and quit that heavenly place. 
The leaſt conception of whoſe J0y, ana mirth, 
Tranſcends th'united pleaſurs of thecarth * 
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27:ft Angells leave their Thrones of giory thus, 
To waich our foot -(teps,and attend on wes f ; 
How cood a God have we ! whoſe eyes can wincke, 
For feare ihey ſhould diſcover the baſe ſincke 

Of or loath'd ſinnes : How doth he flop his care, 
Left, when they call for Inſtice, he ſhould heave ? 
How often, 4þ, howoftca doth He ſend 

ts willine Angells, hourely to attend 

Onr ſteps ; and, with his bounty, to ſupply 

Our helpleſſe wants, at our falſe-hearted cry ? 

The bountcors Ocean, with aliberall hand, 
Tranſports her laden treaſure, to the land , 
Irriches every Port, and makes each towne 

Proud with that wealth, which now ſhe calls her owne;, 
CAnd what returne they for ſo great 4 gaine, 


But ſanckes and. noyſome Gutters, back againe? 


Even ſo (great God) thou ſend'flthy bleſſings in, 
And we returne thee, Dunghills of our Sinne : 
How are thy Angells hackze:'d up and downe 
Towviſit man? How poorely doe we crowne 

T heir bleſſed labonrs > They with Toy, diſmount, 
Laden with bleſings, but returneth account 

Of Filth azd Traſh : They bring th anvalued prix® 
Of Grace and promis'd Glory, while our eyes 
Diſaane theſe heavenly Fattors, and refuſe 

T heir proferd wares, affefting, more, to chuſe 
A Graine of pleaſure then a lemme of elory: 
We finde no treaſure, but in Tranſitory 


 Andearth-bred Toycs, while things immortal ſtand 


Like Garments, to be ſold at ſecond hand: 


G7reas: 


T he Hiſtory of Samſon. IT 


Great God , Thon know'ſt, we arc but fleſh and blood; 
Alzs ! we canrinterpret nothing, good, 
But what is evill, deceitfull are our loyes; 
We are but children, and we whine for Toyes : 
Of things unknowne there can be xo deſire, 
Picken our hearts with the celeſtial fire 
0 f thy diſcerning Spirit, and we ſhall know 
Both what i5 good, and good defrer too : 
Youchſafeto let thy bleſſed Angell come, 
And brine the tydings, that the barren wombc 
Of onr Aﬀe@ions s enlarg'd; O when 
That welcome newes ſhall be revealed,then, 
Our ſoules ſhall ſoone conceive, and brine thee farth 


The firflings of a new, and holy birth. 


iz The Hiſtory of Samſon. 
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ARGVMENT: 


Manoah's wonder turnes to Feale, 
His zeale, to prayre : His prayres obtaine : 
The Angell that did latercucale 
The joyful newes, retrrnes againe. 


Ow when th' amazed woman had commended 
Her tongue to ſilence, and her tale was ended ; 
Perplexed cHManoah, raviſhtat thenewes, 
Within himſelte, he thus began to mule ; 
Strange u the meſſage ! And as ſtrangely done | 
$ hall Manoal's leynes be fruitful ? Shall a Sonne 
Bleſſe his laft dayes ? Or ſhall an Iſſue come 
From the chill cloſſet of a barren wombe ? 
Shall Manoah's wife give ſucke ? and now, at laſt, 
Fine pleaſure, when her prime of youth is paſt ? 
Shall her cold wombe be now, in age, reſtar'd ? 
And was't a man of God, that breuzht the word : 
Or was t ſome falſe deluſion, that poſſeff 
The weaknes of a lonely womans breſt.? 
Or was t an Angell, ſent from heaven, to ſhow 
1hat Heaven hath will,as well as pow're,to doe * 
Tillthen thou muſi refraine to drinke, or cate, 
Wines, and ſtrong drinke, and Law-forbidden meate >- - 
Euill Angelis rathe> would inſtru to ryor, 


T hey eſe rot ropreſcribe ſo ſtrickt a Dyet >; 


N7?. 
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N 0, #0, I make no further queſtion of it,, 
'Twas ſome go0d Angel] , or ſome holy Prophet. 
Thus, having mus'd a while, he bow'd his face 
F pon the ground, and (profiratein the place, 
Where firſt he heard the welcome tydings) pray d, 
(His wonder now transforms d to Jeale) and ſaid - 
Great God: That haſt enzag d thy ſelfe, by vow, 
When ere thy little Iſrac!l bezs, to bow 
Thy grations eare; O harken tothe leaſt 
Of Iſrael's ſonnes, and grant me my requeſt : 
By thee, I live, and breathe-: Thou did'ft become 
My gratious God, both in, and from the wombe ; 
T 7 my favours I have ſtill poſſeſt, 
And have depended on thee, from the Breſt - 
! CQMy ſimple Infancy hathbinprotefed, 
i By thee, my.Child-hood taught, my youth correfes, 
| And ſweetly chaſtned with thy gentleRod,;' 
T was no ſooner, but thou wert my God : 
Alltimesdeclarethee good; This very houre 
Can teſtificthe greatneſſe of thy power, 
4nd prompteſſe of thy Mercy, which haft ſent 
This bleſſed Angell to xs, to augment: 
The Catalogue of thy favours, andreſtore 
T hy ſervants wombe, whoſe hopes had even given ore 
T' expeeFan Iſſue : What thou haſt begun, 
Proſper, and perfect, till the worke be done © 
Let wot my Lord be angry, if I crave 
A boone, too great for metober, or (ave , 
Let that bleſt Angell, that thou ſent ſt, of late, 
Rebleſſe 1s with his preſence, 1nd relate, 
C 3 7h 
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4. The Hiſlnyof Samſen. 


Thy will at large, and what muſt then be done, 
When tine ſhall bring to light this promis d ſonne. 
About that time, when the declining Lampe 

Trebles each ſhadow ; when the evening dampe 
Begins to moiſten, and refreſh the land, 

The Wife of Manoah (under whole command 

The weaned Lambes did feed) beigg lowly ſeated 
Vpona Shrubbe (where often ſhe repeated 

That pleafing newes, the ſubje& of her thought) 
Appear'd the Angell, he, that lately brought 
Thoſe blefled tydings to her : up ſheroſe ; 

Her ſecond feare had warrant to diſpoſe 

Her nimble foot-ſteps to unwonted haſte ; 

She runnes with-{peed, (ſhecannot runne too faſt) 
Atlength, ſhe findes her husband In her eyes, 
- Wereloy and Feare ; whilſt her loſt breath denyes 
Her ſpeech, her trembling hands make fignes; 

She = and pants ; her breathleſſe rengue disjoynes 
Her broken words: Behold; behold (aid ſhe) 
The manof God, (if manof God he be) 
Appear d eg4ine : Theſe very eyes beheld 
The man of God : I left him in our field. 
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MEDITAT. 3. 
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[J*- av'nis Gods Magazen ; wherein, he hath 

& £ Stor dup his Vials both of love, and wrath . 
Tuſtice a»d Mercy, waite upon his Throne . 
Favors and Thunderbolts attend upon 

His ſacred Will and Pleaſure, Lite and Death 
Doe beth receive their influence from bis breath ; 
Iudgements attend his left ; at his right hand . 
Bleſſings azd everlaſting Pleaſures ſtand : 
Heav'n is the Magazen, wherein, he puts 

Both good and evill : Prayre s the key, that ſhuts 
And opens this great Treaſure , Ti a key, 

Whoſe wards arc Faith, and Hope, and Charity. 
Wouldſt thau prevent a judgement , due to ſin * 
Tarncbut the key ,and thou maiſt locke tt in - 

Or wouldſt thou have aBlefſing fall upon thee ? 
Openthe doore, and it will ſhower ox thee. 

Can Hearn be falſe ? Or can th' Almighties tongue, 
That is all very truth, doe Truth that wrong, 

Nat to per forme a vow ? His lips have ſworne, 


Swarne by himſelfe, that if a Sinner turne - 
Los a 
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6 The Hiſtoryof Samſon. 


To him, by prayre; his _—_ ſhall not be loft 
For waut of eare. nor ht aeſter,croft | 
How « it then, weoften aske and have not ? 
We 4;ke,and often miſe , becauſe we crave not 
T he things we ſhould : his wiſedome can foreſee 
T hoſebleſiings, better, that we want, than wee . 
Haſt thou not heard a peeviſh Infant baule 

To game poſſeſsion of a knife ? And ſhall 

Th indulgent nurſe be counted, wiſely kinde, 
Tf ſhe be mow'd to pleaſe his childiſh minde ? 

15 it not greater wiſedome, to denie 

The (harp-edeg'd knife, and to preſent his eye 
Vitha fine harmeleſſe Puppit ? We require 
Thins, oft, unfit; and our too fond defire 
Faſtens on goods, that are but glerions ills, 


Whilſt Heaven's highwiſedome contraditls our wills, 


With more advantage; for we oft recerve 

Thinzs that are farre more fit, for ws, to have : 

Experience tells , wee ſeeke, and cannot finac : 

We ſecke andoftenwant, becauſe we binae 

The Givcr to our times; He knowes we want 

Patience, and, therefore he ſuſpegds his erant, 

7” iacrcaſe onr Faith ; that ſo we may depend 

pon his hand : He lewes to heare #« ſpend 

Our child:ſh monthes : Things eaſily obtain'a, | 

Are lewly prii'd ; but what our prayres have gain d 

By teares, and groancs, that canxet be expeſt, 

Are farre more dcare, and ſweeter, when poſſeſt . 
Great God ! whoſe power hath ſo oft prevail a 

Azainſt the ftrenzth of Princes, and haft quail « 


Their 
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T heir prouder flomackes, with thy breath, diſcrown'd 

T heir head's, and throwne their ſcepters to the ground, 
Striking their [1 weling hearts Ka cold deſpaire, 

How art thou conquer d, and orecome byPrayre ! | 

Infuſe that Spirit, Great God, into my heart, 

And Twill have 4 Bleſiing, ere wepart. 
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1 3 moms 
= | ARGVMENT. 
| j [-- Manoah deſires to know the faſhion , 
þ  cAndbreedingof his promis'd ſonne : 
i To whom tbe Angell makes relation ? 
Of all things needfullts be done. ; 
i ; 
| \/ Ith that, the Daxite roſe, being guided 
ov By his perplexed wife, they, both divided. 
. Their heedlefle paces, till they had attain'd 
; | The field, wherein the Has of God remain'd : 
| And, drawing neerer to his preſence,ſtai'd 
His weary ſteps, and, with obeyſance, ſaid : 
i Art thou the man whoſe bleſſed lips foretold : 
h T hoſe juyfull tidings ? Shall my tongue be bold, 
4 Without the breach of manners, to requeſt 
F T hs boone, Art thou that Prophet, that poſſeſt 
C This barren woman with a hape, that She 
| Shall beare a Sonne ? Heanſwer'd, I am He : 
s- Said Manoah, then - Let not a word of thine 
7 Be loft. let them continueto divine 
FA Our future happineſſe : Let thembe crown'd 
3 With truth; and thou with honour, to be found 
| CA 
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The Hiſtory of Samſon. 


£ holy Prophet : Let performance bleſſe 
And ſpeed thy ſpeeches with a faire ſucceſſe : 
But tell me, Sir; hen this great worke is done, 
And time ſhall brine to light this promis'd Sonne, 
What facred Ceremonies ſhall we uſe ? 
What Rites 2 What way of breeding ſhall we chuſe 
T obſcrve £ What holy courſe of life ſhall he 
Ke trained in £ What ſhall his Office be ? 
Vhercat th' attentive Ange//did divide 
Theporrtall of his lips, and thus replide : 
The Child, that from thy fruitfull loynes ſhall come 
Shall be a holy Nazarite, from the wombe ; 
T ake heed; that wombe, that ſhall encloſe this Chilae,* 
In no caſe be polluted or defilde 
With Law-forbidden meates : Let her forbeare 
T o taft thoſe thines that are forbiddenthere. 


' Thebunckbacke Camill, ſhall be no repaſt 


For her , Iter palate ſhall ferbeare totaſt, 

The burrow haunting Conie, and decline 

The ſwiftfoot-Hare, and miredeliehting Swine; 
Thegripinz Goſhauke, and thetowring Eagle ; 
T he party-collour 'd Pye muſt not inveigle 

Her lips to move, the brood devouring Kite ; 

The croaking Raven , The Oule that hates the light , 
T he ſteele-aigefting Bird , The laiſte Snaile, 


$:; 


_ The Cuckow, ever telling of ong taile , 


The fiſh-conſuming Oſprey, andthe Want, 

That undermines, the greedy Cormorant z 

Th' indulgent Pelican; the preditFious Crow , 

The chattring Storke, and ravenons Vulter 709; 
| D 2 
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The thorne-backt Hed gehogge, aud the prating lay; = 
The Lapwins, flying ſtill the t'ether maſs 


i T he lofty flying Falkon, andthe Moule, 
| f That fiades no pleaſure ina poore mars houſe 
WE || 1 The ſuckerge Wealcil, ana the winaime Swallow, 
=s | From theſe ſhe ſhall abſtaine, and not enhattew 
T7 | Hey op ned lips with their polluted fleſh, 
Ss i , Strong drinke ſhe muſt forbeare, andto refreſh 
| j | Her linzrine palate, withiluff-breeding Wine 
SJ The Grape, or what proceedcth from the Vine, 
| | She muſþ not taſt, for feare ſhe be aefilde, 
[ And ſo pollute her womb-encloſed Chile : 
| Whew t1me ſhall make her mother of a Sonne, . 
or: Beware, no keex-edg d Raiſor come upon < 
by Hw hallowed Crowne : The haire upon his head © : 
T7 Muſt not be cu; : His bountious locks muſs ſþred : 


On his broad ſhoulders : From his firſt drawne breath, 
The Child ſhall be a Nazarite, to hu death. 
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MEDITAT. 4. 


WNW at ſhallow judgement, or what eafie braine 
Can chooſe but laugh at thoſe, thatſirive, in vame, 

To build a Tower whoſe ambitions Spire 

Should reach to heavens ? What foole would not admire 

To ſee their greater folly ? Who would raiſe 

A Tower, to perpetuate the praiſe 

And laſting Glory of their renowned Name, 

What have they left, but Monuments of ſhame ? 

How poore and ſlender are the enterpriſes 

Of man; that onely whiſpers and adviſes 

With hecdleſſe fleſhand blood,and never makes 

His G84, of counſel, where he undertakes ! 

\ How is 0ur God and we of late falne out !, 

We rather chuſe to [anguiſh in onr doubt, 

j Then be reſolv'd by him ,We rather uſe 

| The help of hell-bred wiJFare's that abuſe 
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The file of Wiſe men,then to have recourſe ——- 
To hin, that is the Fountsine and the ſourſe 
D 3 of 


22 The Hiſtoryof Samſon. 


Of all good Connſells, and, from whom, proceeds 
A living Spring, to water all our needs , | 
How willing arc his Angells to diſcend * 
From of their throne of Glory, and attend © 
/ por our wants ! How oft returne they back 
Aournins to Heaven, as if they griev'd for lack 
Of our imployment ! 0, how prone are they 
Tobe a/1iſtant tous,every way ! 
Have we juſt cauſe to joy ? They | come and ſing 
About our beds : Do's any judgement bring 
luſt cauſe of eriefe ? They'l fall agreeving too, 
Doe we tryamph ? Their joyfull months will blow 
Their louder Trumpets; Or doe feares affect us ? 
T hty Ll euard our heads from danger ,and protecius: 
Are we in Priſon, or in Perſecution ? 
T hey | jillour hearts with joy, and reſolution : 
Or ave we lanzuiſh in our ſickly beds ? 
They'l come and pitch their Tents about our heads, 
See they a ſenner penitent, and mourne 
For his bewail d offences, and returne ? 
They clap their hands, and joyne their warbliug voice® 
They ſing, and all the Ynire of heaven rejoyces. 
What 1s 11 #ss poore Duſt and A ſhes, Lord, 
T Vat thou ſheuld'ſt looke upon us, and afford 
Thy precions favours to us, and impart 
T hy gracions Counſelcs ? What ts our deſert, 
But Death, and Horror £ What can we more clamc, 
Thenthey, that now, are ſcortching in that flame, 
T hat hath nor moderation, reſt, nor end ? 


How ave s thy mercy, above thought, extend 
To 
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T he Hiſtory of S, amen. = 


To them thon low'ſt ! Teach me (great God) toprize 
Thy ſacred Counſells : Open my blind eyes, 

That I may ſee towalkethe perfed way , 

For as Iam, Lord, I am apt to ftray 

And wander tothe gulfe of exdleſſe woe : 


Teach me what muſt be done,and helpe to dot... + 
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ARGVMENT. 


Manoah gefires to underſtand, 
But s aeniae, the Angells name ! 

He offers by the Angells hand - 
The Angell vanifhes in a flame. 


O ſaid, The ſopne of 7/7ael, (eafly apt 

Io credit, what his ſoule defir'd, and rapt 

Vith better hopes, which ſerv'd him as a guide 

To his beliefe, o'rejoy'd)) he thus replide ; 
Let wot the man of Goa, whoſe Heavenly voice 

Hath bleſt mine aare, and maae my ſonle rejoice, 

Beyond exprefiion, now refuſe t9 come 

IWVithin my Tent, and honour my poore home 

With his deſired preſence, there tozaft 

His ſervants ſlender diet, and repaſs 

F pon his Raxall fare : Theſe hands ſhall take 

A tender Kidde from out the flockes, and make, 

(Without long tarriance) ſome delightful meate, 

1 hich may invite the man of God to eate : 


Cove, come (my Lord) Aud what acfect of food 


Shak be;thy ſervams welcome ſhall make good : 


Where 
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Where tothe Ange/ (whoas yet had made 
Himſelfe unknowne) reanſwer'd thus, and ſaid. 
Excuſe me : Though thy hoſpitable love 
Prevaile to make me ſtay, it cannot move 
My thankfall lips to taff thy liberall cheare, 
Let not thy bounty urge inwvaine, Forbeare 
To ſtrive with whom, thy welcome cannot leade 
To eatethyKidzor taſt thy profer d bread , 
Convert thy bounty to abetter end, 
CAnd let thy undefiled hands commend 
A burnt oblation to the King of Kings , 
T's he, acſerves the thankes, hy ſervant brines 
But that bare meſſage with his lips enjoyne, 
His be the glory of the Add, not mine. 
* Said then the Iſraclite, If wy deſsre 
Be x01 to over raſh, but may conſpire 
With thy good pleaſure, let thy ſervants eare 
Be honour 'd with thy name , that —_— | 
Theſe bleſſed tidings (that poſſeſſe my heart 
With firme beliefe,) ſhall in due time impart 
T heir full perfettion,and deſir d ſucceſſe 
To my expedting eye, ” ſoule may bleſſe 
The tongue that brought the wer” box and proclame 
An equall honour to hx honour d name. 
To whom, the Azgell(whoſe ſeverer brow 
 Sentfortha frowne) made anſwere,; Doc wot thou 
TYouble thy buſie . houghts with things, that are 
Above thy reach; Enquier not too farre ; 
My name is cloath din miſts , T7 us not my taske, 
T.o make it knowne to thee +, nor thine, to acke : 
E | With 
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With that, the Danite tooke a tender Xa, 
And ſaid; my Lord, The Tribe of Day's forbid 5 
Toourneanoffering, Only Levites may, 

7 holy Porphets : If thou pleaſe to lay 

The ſacrifice on yonder ſacred Stone, 

Te fetch thee fire, for fier there ts none, if 
Forbeare thy needleſſe paines, the Angell ſaid _ 
Heaven will ſupply that want ; Wuththar, he laid 

The offering on; and, from the ſtone, there came 
Aſidden fire, whoſe high aſcending flame 
Burnt and conſum'd the accepted Sacrifice ; 

Now, whilſt th' amaz'd beholders wondring eyes . 
Where taken captives with ſo ſtrange a ſight, 

And whift the new-wrought miracle did affright 

Their tremblidg hearts, the Manof God (whoſe name | 
Muſt not b'* inquired) vaniſhtin the flame, 

And left them both, unable to expound 

Each others feares; both groveling on the ground. 
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A nr hk heart hath earnd one favonr twice; 
But he, that is unzratefull, wants no vice : 
Thebeaſt, that only lives the lifeof Senſe, 

Prone to his ſeverall attions and propenſe 

To what he does, without th' advice of will, 
Guided by nature (that aces nothing it) 

Ir pratticke Maximes, proves it a thing hateful, 
T' accept 4 Favonr, and to live ungratefull 

But man, whoſe more diviner ſoule hath gain'd 
A higher ſtep,to reaſon: nay,attaind 

A higher ſtep then that, the light of grace, 

Comes ſhort %, them ; and; 771 that point, more baſe 
Then they, mo ff rompt and perfect inthat rudt, 
V nnatarall, and high ſinne, Ingratitude - 

The Stall-fed Oxe, that 8s ; growne fat, will know - 

- His carefull feeder, and acknowledge 10s : 

The prouder Stallion, will at length eſby, 

Hu Maſters bounty, in his Keepers eye : 

The ayre-d;viding Faulkon, will requite 


Her Faulkners paynes with a well pleaſing flight : _ 
E 2 The 
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T he generous Spaniell, loves his Maſters eye, 
And licks h:s fingers, though no weat be by; 


But Man, unzratefull Man, that's borne, andbred 


By Heavens immediate powre; maintain d and fed 
By his providing hand, obſer a, attended 

By his indulgent grace ; preſerv'd, defended 

By his prevailing arme ; this Man, I ſay, 

1s more ungratefull, more obdure then they - 

By him, we live and move ; from him, we have 
What bleſſings he can give, or we can crave : 

Food for our Hunger , Dainties, for our pleaſare ; 
Trades, for our _ nes;Paſtimes, for owr leaſare ; 
In greife, he is our loy ; inwant, our Wealth , 
In bonaaze, Freedome and in ficknes, Health ; 


1 peace, our Counſell; and in warre, our Leader; 


At Sea, ear Pilot ; and, is Suites, our Pleader , 
1 paine, our Helpe ; in Triumph, our Renowne , 
1nlife, uur Comfort ; axd in death, our Crowne; 
Tet Man, 0 moſf ungratefull Man, can ever 
Etjoy the Gift, but never minde the Giver ; 

And like the Swine, though pamper d with enoneh, 
Hi eyes are never higher then the Trough : 

we till receive : Our hearts we ſeldome lift 

To heaven; But drowne the giver inthe Git; 
We taſt the Skollops, andreturne the Shells ;- 
Onr ſmeet Pormgranats, want their ſilver Bells: 
We take the Gift, the hand that did preſent it, 

We oft reward, forget the Friend, that ſent it . 

A bleſiing given to thoſe, will not aisburſe 

Sane thanks,ts little better then a curſe, 


Great 
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The Hiſtory of Samſon, 


Greet giver of all bleffags , thou that art 

The Lord of Gifts ; give me 4 erateful{ heart - 
O give me that, or keepe thy favours from me : 
I wiſh no bleflines, with a Vengeance t0 me, 


CI_ a _—_— th... M.A. Ae, 
© —— 
_——_ —— —i dl. A 
—_— — —— —_— wo. —_— i - 
—_— —O— 
- — — — _—— —_— 
Ms CT 
_—_ YI EI. _— " — 
— _—— _ __— nt. _—_——_ — =_—_—- ——_ 
—— — 
—— —— 
—_— —_ — —_ 


29 


- 
I 
C 
' 
i, 
7 
"% 
- 
= 
bl 
a. 
#7 
Li 
= 
- . 
: , 
bd - 
» 
” 
4 
: 
*# 
d/ a 
9, 
4.4 
"* 
= 
nt 
" 7 
- 
{ 
»keY 
[ 
i 
A Ly 
, 
is 
- 
+ 
It 
by 
"a 
| 
* 4 
. : , 
7 
» bay 
RY * 
$1 
Ls « 
- 
- 3 
F, Oo 
bs 
2 


'SEcCT.G. 


—_— tt. Al. 
TI 


ARGVMENT. 


Afrighted Manoah and his wife 


Both proſtrate onthe naked earth : : 


Both riſe : The man _— of life; 
The woman cheares him : Saraſons birth. 


P——_ 


(weares 


Th extreameſt paſſions ofthe higheſt Feares) 


By his benignant power, had reinlarg'd 

Their captive ſenſes, and at length, diſcharg'd 
Their frighted thoughts, the trembling Couple roſc 
From their unquier, and diſturb'd repoſe : 

Have you beheld a Tempeſt, how the waves 
(Whoſe unrefiſted Tyranny out-braves 

And threats to grapple with the darkned Skies) 
How like to moving Aovntaines they ariſe 

From their diſtempred 0ceaz, and aſlaile 

Heavens Battlemerts, nay when the windes doe faile 
To breathe another blaſt, with their owne motion, 
They ſtil] are ſwelling, and diſturbe the Ocean : 
Even ſo the Daxite and his trembling wite, 

Taeir yet confuſed thoughts, are ſtillat ſtrite 


In 


VV Hen time, (whoſe progrefle moderates and out 


td 
a 
f 
12 
e 
fn 
; 
$ 
; : ” 


- 


O08 Ws, CW et ng es Wo 
Bags 2 3 CI Lb ns, FI RES 


EW WA. - 3 8K” & 
TSS Mw"s 4s ITS Mt a LA 
EV i Arte 22.7 i LO 


T he Fhiſtory of Samſon.” 21 


In their perplexed breſts, which entertain'd 
Continued feares, too ſtrong to be refrain'd: 
Speechleſle they ſtood, till 1axoah that brake | 
' Theſlilence firſt, diſclos'd his lips and ſpake : | 
| + Whatſlrangeaſped was this, that to our ſight 
| Appear dſoterrible, and didaffright 
Our ſcattering thoughts ? What aid onr eyes behold? 
1 feare our laviſh tongnes have bin tos bold : 
What ſpeeches paſt betweene us ? Can ſt recall 
The words we entertain'd the time withall ? 
: ITtwas noman, It was n0 fleſh and blood, 
: AMethought, mine cares did tingte, while he ſtood, 
* JAndcommund with me: At each word, he ſpake 
: cecMethourht, my heart recoil'd; his voice did (haks 
My very Soule, but when as he became 
So angry, and ſo dainty of his name, 
| O, how my wonaer-ſmitten heart began 
| Tofaile! 0 then] knew,it was noman - 
| _ No, 'n0; It was the face of God': Onr eyes - 
| Have ſeene his face : (who ever ſaw't, but dies?) 
Ie are but dead; Death dwells within hx eye, 
And me have ſeen't, and we ſhall ſurely ate : | 
Where to the woman, (who did eitherhide, 
Or elſe had over come her teares) replidez 
Deſpairing Man ; take courage, and forbeare 
T heſe falſe predictions; there's no canſe of feare - 
Would Heaven accept our offerings,and recetve 
Our holy things; and, after thut, bereive 
His ſervants of their lives ? Can he berthus « 
Pleas'd with our offerings, unappeas d with ts ? + 


Hath 


eas rave 
+ Nw 9% 


| EWIEWS # iu : TE had 
. ICED "__ oo _ 
. . | \gbc te d - _—_ « 70 ea e * *kM p 4. + 
$ 6&2 y yt . < 33h 1 Wh £ = »_ 2%, g W- <4 "+; TIE - ee tat a FS 5 eZ 8A F Tres e - 
- "(ne ZI <4 WG. EIT oo EET ©: TEN 0 1% oh vhs rn” IE. - Hop Ke ne OE ns _ SEEN 
TY of x 4 ” x "ST" + , "NED DM. -* 1 - ”; o py : _— * _ a OILY RG, es - 7 pe © LEI. IRE — gs. oh 
. 2; panty Sin nk Act RS, ; MIS 4 RD, Fe. Wnt ms An Wn rai pn”. #19 ku 
: fa, 4__ HT es ES. oe, i ww» LV 1 9g ww Pe SO g RG " oy . n TIO < : y | . * 3h ww, _ 
4 - -* 2 b. "gr p + _m— - o 1 n 4 . A 
Pre , S = > EE » ys ner Eres 2» «- my pp _ J - . - __ & _— 74.9. ey " ++ aa ba — 6 & - BY —— _ > — 
be Boy ; Fl - . © HS! _—_ bene >——— 0 Caogboste _ . a ns g09——-4— apam—agy—=> 
p - —_ - - MN earring + <.. oe at. > yn et I 6 ML ” p "OE ” 


Fu 


22 The Hiſtory of Samſon 


Hath he not promis'd that the time ſhall come, 
Wherein the fruits of my reſtored wombe 
Shall make thee Father to a hopefull Soune? 
Can Heavenbe falſe? Or cantheſe things be done 
When we are dead ? No, no; His holy breath 
Had ſpent in vaine, if he had ment our death : ; 
Recall thy needleſſe feares , Heaven cannot the , 
Althongh we ſaw his face, we ſhall nos aye. 
So faid they brake off their diſcourſe, and went, 
He, to the field ; and ſheinto her Text : 

Thrice forty dayesnot full compleate, being come, 
Within th' encloſure of her quickned wombe, 
The babe began to ſpring; and, with his morion, 
Confirm'd thefaith, and quickned the devotion 
Of his believing parents, whoſe devout 
And heaven-afcending 0riz4ns, no doubt, 
Wereturn'd to thankes, and heart-rejoycing praiſe, 
To holy Hympes, and heavenly Roundelates : 
The child growes ſturdy; Every day gives ſtrength 
Vnto his wombe fed limmes , till atthe length, - 
Thi apparant mother, having paſt the date 
Ot her accoumpr, does onely now awaite 
The happy houre, wherein ſhe may obraine 
Her greateſt pleaſure, with her greateſt paine. 
When as the faire diredrefſe of the nighr 
Had thrice three times repair'd her wained light, 
Her wombe no longerable to retaine 
SO great a gueſt, betrai'd her to herpaine, 
And for the taileſome worke, that ſhe had done, 
She found the wages ofa new borne Sonne : 
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Samſon 


T he Hiſtory of Samſon 33 


Samſon, ſhe call'd his name : The childe encreaſt, 
And hourely ſuckt a blefling with the breſt , 
Daily his ſtrength did double : He began 
Togrow in fayour both with God wa, Man: 
His well attended Infancie was bleſt 
With ſweetneſle, in his Childhood, he expreft 
True ſeedsof Honour , and his youth wascrown'd 
With high and brave adventures, which renown'd 
His honour'd name; His courage was ſupplide 

| With mighty ſtrength : His haughty ſpirit defide 

! Anhoaſtof men: His power had the praiſe 

! *Boveall that were before, or ſince his dayes : 

| Andto conclude, Heay'nnever yet conjoin'd 
So ſtronga body, with ſo ſtout a minde. 
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MEDITAT. 6. 


H Ow pretious were thoſe bleſſed dayes, wherein 
.L I Soules never ſtartled at the name of Sin | 
When as the voyce of Death had never yet 
A mouth to open, or to clame 4 debt | 
When baſbfull nakedneſſe forbare to call 


For needle (ſe skinns to cover Shame withal 
F When 


24 The Hiſtoryof Samſon. * 


When as the fruit-encreafing earth obay'd | 
The will of Man without the wonnd of Spaide, 
Or helpe ef Art | When he, that now remaines 
A cirſed Captive to infernall chaines, 
Sate ſinging Anthems inthe heavenly Quire, 

CAmons hi fellow Angells ! When the Bryer, 

The fruitleſſe Bramble, the faſt growing weed, 

And downie Thiftle had, as yet , no ſeed | 1 
Whes laboar was not knowne, and man did eate 

. Theearths faire fruits, unearned with his ſweate | 

When wombes might have couceiv d without the ſtaine- 
Of ſinne, andbrought forth children, without paine ! 
When Heaven could ſpeake to mans wnfrighted care, 
Without the ſenſe of fin-begotten feare ! 

How goldea were theſe dayes ? How happy than 

Bas the condition and the State of man ! 

But Man obay d not : And his proud deſyre 

Cing d her bold feathers in forbidden fier - 

But Man tranſereſt ; And now his freedome feeles 

A ſudden change : Sinne followes at his heeles : 
Thewoice calls Adam : But poore Adam flees, 

And, trembling, hides his face behind the trees - 
The voice, whilere, that raviſht with delight 

Hs joyfull eare,aves now, alas, affright. 

His wounded conſcience, with amaJe and wonder : 

And what, of late, was muſicke; now, ts Thunder : 

How have oxr ſinnes abus d us | andbetraid 

Our deſperate ſoules | What firangeneſſe have they made 
Betwixt the great Creator, aud the worke 


Of bis owne hands ! How cleſely doe they turke 
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T he Hiftlory of Samſon. 35 


To our diſtemprea ſoules, and whiſper feares 
And doubts into our frighted hearts and cares ! 
Our eyes cannot behold that glorious face, 
Which « all life, wnruin'd in the place : 

How 1s 0ur natures chang d ? That very breath 
Which gave as bcing, is become our death : 
Great God ! 0, whither ſhall poore mortalls flie 
For comfort ? If they ſee thy face, they aye; 
Aud if thy life-reftoring count nance give 

T hy preſence from 16s , then we cannot live * 
How neceſſary t the ruine, than, 

Axa miſery of ſin-beguiled Man ! 

On what foundation ſhall hi hopes relic ? 
Seewe thy face, or ſee it not, we aye : 

0, let thy word (great God) inflrudt the youth 
And frailty of onr faith, Thy worau truth : 
And what our tyes want power to perceive, 

O, let owr hearis admicr, and beleeve. 
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ARGVMENT:; 


Samſon at Timnah faffs in love 
And fancies a Philiſtian mazde - 

He moves his paremts : They r Ar 4 
His [1 infull choice : diſlike, aiſſwade. 


Ne” when as ſtrong limb'd Samſon had diſpos'd. 
His trifling thoughts to children, and diſ-tos 'd 
His bud ofchild-hood, which being overgrowne, 

And bloſſome ofhis youth lo fully \blowne, 
That ſtrength of Nature now thought o00d to ſeeke.- 
Her entertainment on his downy cheeke, 
And with her manly bounty did begin 

- Tounefteminate his ſmoother chin, 
He went to Timnah; whither, did reſort 
A great concourſe of people,to diſport 
Themlelves with paſtime, or, perchance, to ſhow 
Some martiall Fcates (as they were wont'todoc) 
Scaffolds were bui\ded round about, whereon 
The Crowne of eye delighted lookers on 
Were cloſely pil'd: As Samſons wandring eyc 
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The Hiſtory uf Samſon. 37 


Was ranging up and downe, he did eſþy 

A comely Virgin, beautifull and young, 

Vhere ſhe was {cated mid'{tthe gazing throne : 
The more he view'd the more his eye defir'd : 
To view her face; andas 1t vieew'd, admir'd; 

His heart, inflam'd ; histhoughts were all on fire : 
His paſſions all wereturnd into deſire, 

Such were his lookes, that ſhe might well diſcry 
A ſpeaking lover, in his ſparkling eye: 
Sometimes his reaſon bids his thoughts beware, 
Leſt he be catcht in a Philitian ſnare, 

And then, his thwarting p«ſon would reply 
Feare notto bea priſoner to thateye : 

Reaſon ſuggeſts; *Tis vaine, to make a choice, 
Where parents haveanover-ruling voice : 
Paſſion replies, That feare and filiallduty 

Muſt ſerve affeion, and ſubſcribe to beaury : 
Whilſt Reaſon faintly mov d him to neglect, 
Prevailing Paſonurg'd his ſoule raffee : 

Paſiion concludes; Let her enjoy thy heatr : 
Reaſon concludes; Bur ler thy tongue impart 
Thy affe&ionto thy parents,and diſcover 

To them, thy thoughts : VWirh that the wounded fover 
(Whoſe quicke divided paces had out-runne 
His lingring heart) likean obſervant ſorne, 
Repaires unto his.parents ; fally made 
Relation of his troubled thoughts; and ſatd, 

Sir. ; 

This day, at Timnah, to theſe wretcheaeyes, 


Peing taken captive with the novelties ;' " 
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33 The Hiſloryof Samſon; 


hich entertain's my pleaſed thoughts,! _y 
 ſatrer object, which, hath ſo endear 
Aſs wery ſoule, (with [adneſſe ſo arſtreſt) 


7 Fat this poore heart can finde noeaſe, noreſt ; 


- 


1} was dF irgin,; in whoſe Heavenly fact, 
F ypattern'd Beauty, and diviner Grace 
Were ſo conjoyn a, as if they both conſpir d 
To make one Angell ; whex theſe eyes enquir d 
Into theexc'tence of her rareperfedtion, 
They could not chooſe but like, and my affection 
Is ſo inflamed with deſire, that I TR. 
Am now become cloſe priſoner to her eye ; | 

Now if my ſad Petition may but finde a 
A faire ſucceſſe, to eaſe my tortur'd minat ; © a8 
And if your tender hearts be pleas'd to prove 
As prone to pitty mine; 45 mine, to love, 
Let me, with joy, exchange my ſingle life, 
Ard be the husbapd of ſo faire a wife. 
Whereto, th' amazed parents, (in whoſe eye 
Diſtaſt and wonder percht) made this reply; | 

IV hat ſtrange defire, what unadvis d requeſt 
Hath broken looſe from thy diftratted breſs ? 
What ! are the daughters of thy brethren growne 
So poore in Worth,and Beauty? Is there none _ 
T o pleaſe that over-curious eye of thine, 
But th iſſue of a curſed Philiftine ? 
Can thy miſwandring eyes chooſe none, but her , 
T hat is the child of an Idolater ? bo 
Corrett thy thoughts, and letthy ſoule rejoyce | 
Inlawfull beauty: Make a wiſer choice * | 


The Hiſtory of Samſon. 


How well this counſel! pleas d the tired eares 

Of love-ſicke Samſon, O, let himthat beare; 

A croſt affetion judge : Let him diſcover 

T he woefull caſe of this afflicted lower : 

What eaſie penſell cannot repreſent 

Hts very lookes ? How hw ſterne Browes were bent ? 

His drooping head? his very portand guiſe? 

His bloodleſle cheekes, nd deadnefle of his eyes ? 

Till, at thelengrth, his moving tongue betrai'd 

His ſullen lips-ro language, thus, and ſaid : SIE. 

Th extreame affettion of my heart does leade 

My tongue,(that's quickned with my love) jo pleade 

What , if her parents be not Circumcis d ? 

Her iſſne ſhall , = advisd 

To worſhip Iſraclls Goa; and, ts forget 

Her fathers hoſe ; Alas, ſhe is, as yet, 

But young; her downy yeares are greene, and tenaer;, 

Shee's but 4 twigge, and time may eaſly bend her 

T embrace the trath : Onr counſells may controule 

Her ſinful breeding, and ſo ſave a ſoule : : | ; 

Nay ; who cantell, but Heaven did recommend 

Hey beauty to theſe eyes, for ſuch an end ? 

© looſe not that which Heaven u pleas d to ſave, 

Let Samſon then obtaine, as well as.crave : 

T ou gave me being, then prolong my life 

And make me husbandto ſo fairea wife.” _ 

With that,the parents joyn'd their whiſpering heads; 

Samſon ob{erves; and, in their parly, reads 

Some CharaFers ofhope,; The mother ſmules; > 

The father frownes; which, Samſon reconctles _ 
oa Te | Y IH: 


37 


With hopefullfeares, She ſmiles, and crewnes 

His hopes; which, He depoſes with.his frownes : 

The whiſpring ended; jointly rhey difplaid, 

A ha!fc refolved countenance, and ſaid, 
Samſon,ſuſpend thy troubled minde a while, 

Let not thy over-charged thoughts recotle - 

Take heed of Shipwracke , Rockes are neere the Shove : 

Wee't ſee the Virgin, and reſolve thee more. 
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if Overs 4 noble paſſion of the heart x 
That, withit very eſſence doth impart 
Ws All needfull Circumſtances, and effetts 
' |\"9F V ntothe choſen party it affetts, 

$7? In abſence, it enjoies ; aud with an cye. 
Fill d with celeftiall fier, doth eſpy 


A 


$3 Objects remote : It joyes, and ſmyles in grieft 1 
WiFi It ſweetens poverty ; It brings reliefe , 


It gtves the Feeble, 2 ; the Coward, ſpirtt ; 
The ficke man, health. the wadeſerving, merit; 


» 
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'!. | it makes the proud man, humble. and the ſtout 
1-18 it overcomes, andireads him naer faote ; 


T he Hiftory of Samſon. 41 


It makes the mighty man of warre to droope; 
And him,to ſerve, that never, yet, could foope ; 
It is a Fire whoſe Beliowes are the breath 

Of heaven above, and kindled here beneath - 

T us not the power of a mans elettion 

To love, He loves not by his owne direttiop; 

It is nor beauty, nor benizne aſpect 

That alwayes moves the Lover, 10 affett ; 
Theſe are but meanes : Heavens pleaſure ts the cauſe ; 

Love i not bound to Spares her Lawes 

CA're not ſubjededto the imperions will 

Of man : It lies not in his power tonill : 

How & this Love abus d | That's onely mad: 

A ſnare for wealth, or toſet up a trad , 

T' enrich a great mans T able, or topay 

A deſperate debt, or meerely to allay ; 
A baſe ana wanton Inſt , which done, no doubt, | \ 
T he love & ended, and her fier out : | 
No, he that loves for pleaſure, or for pelfe, 

Loves truly, none;and, falſely, but himſelfe : - 

The pleaſure paſt, the wealth conſum'd and gone, 

Love hath no ſubject now to wor ke upon : | 
T he props being falne, that did ſupport the roofe, | 
Nothing but Rubbiſh, and neglected Stuffe, : 
Like a wilde Chaos of Confuſcon,lies 

Preſenting uſeleſſe ruincs to our eyes : 

TheO 017 oh # maintaine loves ſacred fire, 

Is vertue mixt with mutuall deſare 

Of [weet ſociety, begunne and bred 


1th ſoule; nor cnded inthe mariage beds _. = 
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42 The Hiſloryof Samſon. 


T hi s that dew of Hermon, that does fill 

The ſoule with ſweetneſſe, watring Sions hill , 
This is that holy fire, that burnes and laſts, 

Til quencht by death , The other are but blaſts, 

T hat faintly blaze like Oyle-forſaken ſnuffes, 

Which every breath of aiſcontentment puff's 

And quite extinguiſheszand leaves us nothing 


But an offenſive ſubject of our loathing, 
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'SECT.S, 


ARGVMENT. 


He goes to Tirmnah : A's he went, 
He ſlew a Lyon,by theway , 

He ſues, obtaines the Maides conſent : 
And they appoint the mariage day. 


\ 7 Hen the next day had, whicwhis morning light, 
Redeem'd the Eaſt fro the darke ſhades ofnight ; 
And, with hjs golden raies, had overſpred 238 
Theneighbring Mountaines,;from his loathed Bed, 
Sicke-thoughted Samſon role, whoſe watchfull eyes, 
orphens that night had, with his leaden keyes, 
Not power to cloſe: His thoughts did ſo incumber 
His reftleſſe ſoule, his eyes could never lumber; 
Whoſe ſofter language, by degrees, did wake 
His fathers fleepe-bedeafned eares, and ſpake, 
Sir, Let your early bleſſings light upon 
The tender boſome of your proſþ rows Soune, 
And let the God of Iiraelrepay 
Thoſe bleſſings, double, on your htad,this day | 
T he long-fince banifht ſhaddows make me bot JEL 


To let you know, the morning waxes 0ld , | 
G 2 The 
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The Sunbeames are growne flrong, their brizhter hiew 
Have broke the © Miſts, and dridethe morning dewe; 
The ſweetneſſe of the ſeaſon aces invite 
Your ſteps to viſit Timnan, ayd acquite 
Your laſt nizhts promiſe : 
With that, the Darxrte and his wife aroſe, 
Scarce yet reſolv'd, at lair, they d1d difpoſe 
Their doubrfull paces, to behold the prize 
Of Samſops heart, and pleaſureot his eyes 
They went; and whenrheir travell had attain'd 
Thoſe fruirfull hills, whoſe cluſters entertain'd 
Their thirſty palats, with their ſwelling pride, 
The mutling lover being ſtept aſide 
To gaine the pleaſure ofa lonely thought, 
Appeard a fall ag'd Lyon, who had'ſoughr, 
(But could not finde) his long deſired prey , 
Soone as his eye had given him hopes to pay 
His debt tonature, and to mend that faulr. 
Hisempry ſtomacke found, he made afſault 
Vpon th' unarmed lovers breſt, whoſe hand 
Had neither ſtaffe, nor weapon, to withſtand. 
His greedy rage ,* but he whoſe mighty itrength 
Or ſudden death muſt now appeare, at length, 
Stretcht forth his brawny arme, (his arme ſupplide 
With power from-heaven) and did, with eaſe, divide 
His body limme from limme, and did betray 
His Fleſh to fovles, that lately ſought his prey : 
This done; his quicke redoubled paces make 
/ Hisſtay amends, his nimble ſteps oretake 


p, 


His leading parents; who by this, diſcover. | 
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The ſmoake of Timnah : Now the greedy Lover 
Thinkes every ſtep, a mile; andevery pace, 

A meaſur'd League,untyll he ſee rhat face, 

And finde the treaſure of his heart, thar lies 

Inthe faire Casket of his Miſtreſle Eyes , 

Bur, all this while, cloſe Samfon made not knowne 
Vnto his parents, what his hands had done : 

By this, the gate of Timmahcntertaines 

The welcome travellers : The parents paines 

Are now rewarded with their ſonnes beſt pleaſure : 
The Virgin comes.;' Hiscyes can finde no1ca(ure, 
To owne another objeR :.O, the greeting 

Th' impatient lovers had at their firſt meeting ! 
The Lover ſpeakes; She anſwers; He replies ; 

She bluſhes; He demandeth ; She denyes ; 

He pleads affe&tion; She doubts , Hee ſues 

For nuptiall love; She queſtions ; Hee renewes 
Nis earneſt ſuite : Importunes ; She relents; 

He muſt haveno denia]!,. She conſents-: 

They paſſe their mutuall loves: Their joyned hands 
Arcequall earneſts of the nupriall bands : 

The parents are agreed; All parties pleas'd; 

The day's ſet downezthe lovers hearts are eas'd; 
Nothing difpleaſes now, but the long ſtay 
Betwixtth' appointment, andthe mariage day. 
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[s too ſewere a cenſure - If the Sonne 

T ake him a wife. the mariage fairely done, 
Vithout conſent of fparents , (who o perchance 
Had rais'd his higher price, knew where t advance 
His better d fe  rtunesto one hundred more ) 
He lives, 4 __ : She, a \Whore - 
Too hard 4 cenſure ! ! And it ſeemes to me, 
T he parent's moſt delinquent of the three : 
hat, if the better minacd Sep ace aime 
At worth ? What, if rare vertues doe inflame 
His rapt affection ? What , if the condition 
Of anadmir d, and dainty diſpoſition 
Hath won his ſoule ? Where as the covetons Father 
Findes her Gold light, and recommena's htm, rather, 
T' an old worne widow, whoſe more weighty parſe. 
Is fill'd with gold,and with the Orphans th 
The ſweet exubrance of whoſe fall-mouth'd portion 
Is but the curſed iſſue of extortion , 
W. boſe worth, perchance, lies onety in her weight, 
Or in the boſome of her great eſtate 


% 


What 


What, if the Sonne, (that does not care to buy 


Abundance at ſo deare a rate) deny 

The ſoule-detefline profer of his Father, 

And in hy better jndgement chooſes, rather, 

To match with mcaner Fortnnes, and deſert ? 

I thinke that Mary choſe the better part. 
What noble Families (that have out zrowee 

The beſt records) have quite binoverthrowne 

By wilfull parents, that will either force 


T heir ſonnes to match, or haunt them with a cur(t ! 


That can adapt their hnmours, torejoyce, 
And fancy all things, but their childrens chuice ! 
Whick makes them,often, timerons to reveale 
The cloſe aeſiers of their hearts, and ſieale 
Such matches ,as, perchance, their faire advice 
Mieht,in the bud, bave hinared in atrice, 
Which done, and paſt, O, then their haſtie ſpirit 
Canthinke of nothing, under Diſnherit , 
He waft be quite diſcarded, and exilac; 
The furious father muſt renounce his chilae > 
Nor Prayre nor Bleſfing muſt he have, bereiven 
Of all, Nor muſt hc live, nor die forgiven ; 
When as the Fathers ra(hneſſe, often times, 
Was the firſt ceuſer of the Childrens crimes. 
Parents. be not too cruell : Chilaren doe 
Thins, oft, too deepe for us t' enquire 1nto * 
What father would not ſlorme, if his wild Soxne 
Should doe the deed, that Samſon here had avne ? 
| Nor ave 1 make it an exemplar att , 
Only, let parents not be 100 exad?, 
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48 The Hiſtoryof Samſon, 


To curſe their children, or to diſpoſſeſſe 


: T hem of their blefiings, Heaven may chance to blefſe : 


Be not too ſirit# : Faire language may recure 


A fault of youth, whilſt rougher word; obanre. 


\ 


TH 


et ", 3% 
'T M7 « X $6 "= = 


Þ 


\ 
\ $ 
T4 
. 15. 
: 
Fad 
| [84 || 
g + © 
* : 
& g 
A il 
a; #4 - 
[6 : 
4 +3# ; 
: . \ 
[5 by 
7 
: 's » 
» a a 
A | 4 F 
b 4 .* 
F [+2 F 
7 F : 
p- * $1517 I 
&- bf Wc 
. 
x b 
b 
s 
: £ 
\, £* 
d * 1 
$2.9 
© os 
bl) : 
F 
ni 
ri 
Þ.. 
. 
« þ 
Ci ry 
3 
7 
L | 
- - . *L 3 z* 
_ 7; * 2 
8. * 
-- ds" ' 
%. y 
K 
- - 
4 * 
ak - 
A +1 
» 1 
E \/ +3 -Þ 
eat” 24 
bo | 
- 
py 7 
m7 3 
5 . >. 
= £$- {1 
I 
& #9 
: 
| - 
+5 . 
, 
& 
£& 
. l 
$& þ 7 
e : : 
S. 
-_ 
IS; 
4\ \ 
154. ..6f 
+4 7, 
0 ﬀ 
my 
Sw” EL 
that T 
[2x5 a 
+ 
ol 
*% £ 
fs 
a 4 * 
| [5 
CT 


-_ - 


-_ 

þ 7 
I 
WE 
amet 


ie id - 


8 A Wha 
: 


The Hiſtory of Samſon, 4.9 


ARGVMENT. 


Samſon goes downe to celebrate 

Hts mariage,and his nnptiall feaft: 
The Lyon, which he flue of late 

A ath hony in his putrid breſt: 


VV Hen as the long expected time was come, 
Wherein theſe lingring Lovers ſhould conſumme 
Thepromis'd mariage, and obſerve therites, 
Pertaining to thoſe feitivall delights, 

Samſon wenr downe to Timnah , there, tenjoy - 
The ſweet poſſeſſion of his deareſt joy ; : 
But as he paſt thoſe fruitfnll Vineyards, where 
His hands, of fate, acquit him of that feare 
(Wherewith the feirce aſſaulting Lyon quail'd 
His yet unpra&@is'd courage) andprevaild 

Vpon his life, as by that place he paſt, 

Heturn'd afide, and borrowed of his haſt, 

A little time, wherein his eyes might view 

The Carkas of the Lyon which he ſlew ; 

Bit when his wandring footſteps had drawne neere 


Theunlamented herſe, his wandring eare b 
H Percetv d 
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50 T he Hiſtory of Samſon. 


Perceiy'da murinring noiſe, diſcerning not 

From whence that ſtrange contuſion was,or what: 
He flaies his fteps, and harkens; ſ{t11], the voice 
Preſents his eare, with a continued noyle, 
Arlergth, his gently moveing feet apply 
+1cir paces tothe Carkas, where his cyC 
Diſcernesa Swarme of Bees, whole laden thighes 
Repos'd their burthens, and the painetull prize 
Ot their ſweet labour in the hollow Cheſt 
Of the dead Lyon, whoſe unbowell'd breſt | 
Became their plentions torehouſe, where, they laid p 
The bleſt encreaſe of their Jabeurious Trades 
The fleſhly Hive was fild withcurious Combes, 
Within whoſe dainty wax-divided roomes, 
Were ſhops of hony,whoſe delicious taſt 
Did ſweetly recompence th' adjourned haſt 
Oflingring Samſon, who does now repay 
The time he borrow'd from his better way, : 

- And with renewed ſpeed, andpleaſure flies, 


l 267 Op. 5 3 @4 oi 


VWaere all his ſoule-delighting treaſure lies; f 
He goes to Trmnah, where, his heart doth find 
A greater {weetneſle, then he lctt behinde : 


His haity.hands invite her gladder eyes 
10 ſce, and lips to taſt that obvious prize, 
= His interrupted ſtay had lately tooke, | 
And as ſhe taſted, his fixt eyes would looke | 
Vpon her varaiſhr lips; and, there, diſcover : 
A tweeter {weerneſſe, to content a Lover : 
Andonow the buſe Virgins are preparing 

= Their coitly leryells, for the next dayes wearing; 


Each. 
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Each lappe is fill'd with Flowers, to compoſe 
The nuptiall Girland, tor the Brides faire browes; 
The colt-negleaing Cookes have now encrealt 
Their paſtry dainties, to adorne the feaſt ; 
Each willing hand 1s lab'ring to provide 
The needfull ornaments, to deck the Bride. 

But now, the crafty Philiftins, tor feare 
Leſt Samſons firength, (which ſtartled every care 
With dre:id and wonder) under that pretence, 
Should gaine the meanes, trooffer violence 
And, through the ſhow otnupriall devotion, 


- Should take advantages to breed commotion, 


Orleſt his popular power, by coation 

Or faire entreats, may gather to his faction 
Some looſe and diſcontented men of theirs, 
And fo betray them to ſuſpeRed feares; 

They therefore to prevent enſuing harmes, 
Gave ſtri&-command, thatthirty men of armes, 
Vander the maske of Bridemer, ſhould attend 
Vatill the nuptiall ceremonies end, 
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=| Ow high, #nutterable, how profound, 
KL E(pyhgſe deprhthe line of knowledge cannot found) 
Are the decrees of the Eternall God! 
How ſecret are his wayes- and how untrod 
By mans conceipt, ſo deeply charg d with donbt ! 
How are his Counſells paſt our finding ont ! 
0, how unſcrutable are his deſignes ! | 
How deepe, and how unſearchable are the Mines 
Of bu Moon Wiſedome ! Flow obſcure 
I Are hs eternall Indggments | and how ſare ! 
Liſts heto ſtrike? The very Stoves (hall flic 
From their unmov'd Foundations, and deftiroy : 
Lifts he to puniſh ? Thines that haue no ſeuſe, 
Shall vindicate his Owarrell, on th Offence : 
Liſts he to fend a plague ? The winters heate 
And ſummers damp, ſhall make hi will compleate - 
Lifts heto ſend the Sword ? Occaſion brins5 
New lealouſtes betwixt the hearts of Kines . 
Witt 


T7 he Hiſtory of Samſon. 


Wills he a famine ? Heaven ſhall turne to brafſe, 
Andearth to Iron, till it come to paſſe 
$4 frockes, and flones, and plants and beaſts fulfill 
The ſecret Connſellof his ſacredwill, 
Man, onely wretched Man, 1s difagrecing 
To dee that thipz, fer which he hath his being - 
Samſon muſt downe to Timnah , 1n the way, 
Muſt mecte a Lyon, whom his hands muſt [lay : 
T he Lyons putrid Carkas muſt encloſe 
A ſwarme of Bees, and, from the Bees, aroſe 
A Riddle; and that Riddle muſt be read 
And by the reading, Choller muſt be 6red, > 
Avd that muſt bring to paſſe Gods juſt defigne; 
V pon the death ef the falſe Philiftines: 
Behold the progreſſe, andthe reyall Geft's 
Of Heavens high vengeance; how it never reſts, 
Till, by appointed conrſes, it fufill 
The ſecret pleaſure of hu ſacred will, 

Great Saviour of the world, Thou Lambe of S10N, 
T hat hides our finnes : Theu art that wounded Lyon : 
O, inthy dying body, we have found 
A morid of hony ; whence we may propeund 
Such ſacred Riddles, as ſhall, underneath 
Oar feet, ſubdue the power of Hell and Death , 
Such Mifteries, as none but he, that ploneh'a 
With thy ſweet Hayfer's, able to uncloud ; 
Such ſacred Miſteries, wheſe eternall praiſe 
Shak make both Angels, and Archangells raiſe 
T heir louder voices; and, intriumph, ſing, 
All Glory and Hononr to onr higheſt King, 
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54. The Hiſtory of Samſon. 


And ts the Lambe, that fits upon thethrone | 
Worthy of power and praiſe u he, alone, 
Whoſe glory hath advanc'd onr key of mirth , 
Glory to God, on high, and peace, on Earth. 
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ARGVMENT. 


The Bridegroome, at his nuptiaft Feaſt, 
Tothe Philiftians, doth prepound 

CA Riddle : which they all Uheh 

Themſelves,in counſell, to expound. 


T Ow, when the glory of the next dayes light 
Had chas'dthe ſhadows of the tedious night, 

When coupling Hymen, with his nuptiall bands, 
Andgolden Fetters, had conjoyn'd their hands, 
When jolly welcome had, to every Gueſt, 
Expos'd the bounty of the mariage Feaſt 
Their now appeaſed ſtomacks did enlarge 
Their captive tongues, with power to diſcharge 
And quit their Table-duty, and difburſe 
Their ftore of enterchangeablediſcourſe, 
Th' ingenious Bridegroome turn'd his rolling cyes- 
Vpon his guard of Bridemen, and applies 
His ſpecch to them: And, whilſt that every man 
Lent his attentive eare, he thus began, 

My tongue's in labotir, and my thoughts abound ; 
7 have a aoubt full Riddle, toproponnd ; 


Which, 
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Which if yotr joyned wiſedomes can aiſcover, 
Before our ſeauen dayes feaſting be paſt over . 
' Then, thirty Sheets, and thirty new ſupplies 
Of Rayment ſhall be your deſerved prize : 
But if the ſeaven dayes feaſt ſhall be diſſalv'd, 
Before my darkned Riddle be reſolud, 
Ye ſhallbe all engaged toreſigne 
The like to me, thevitt'ry being mine - 
So ſaid; the Bridemen, whole exchanged eyes 
Found fecret hopes of conqueſt, thus replies: 
Propound thy Riddle : Let thy tengue diſpatch 
Her cloudy errand : We accept the match - 
With that, the hopefull Challenger convaid 
His R/#a/c to their hearkning eares, and ſaid, 


The Riddle. 


nn 


0u# feed, in plenty, aoth proceed 
From him, that us dto eate + 
And he, whoſe cuſtome was to feed: 
Does now afford us meate;, © 
A thing that Idid lately aneet,, 
As 1 did paſſe alone, 
Aﬀorded me 4 dainty ſweet , 
Yet was both ſharp and ſtrong : 


; The donbtfullRiddlebeing thus propounded, 
They muſe;the more they mus'd, the more confounded : 

_ One rownds his whiſpringneighbour, inthecare, 
— Whoſehab'ring lips deny him leave to heare : 


Another 


T be Hiſtory of Samſon 


Another, truſting rather to his owne 

Conceit, ſits muling, by himſelfe, alone : 

Here, two are cloſely whiſpering, till athird 
Comes in, nor to the purpoſe ſpeakesa word : 
There, firs rwo more, and they cannot agree 

How rich the cloaths, how fine the Sheets muſt be: 


Yonder ſtands one that, muſing, ſmiles; ao doubt, 
But he is neere it, if not found it out ; 

To whom another rudely ruſhes in, 

And puts him quite beſides his thought agin: 
Here, three are whiſpring, and a fourth's intruſion 
Spolles all, and puts them allinto confuſion: 

There, (its another in a Chaire,fo deepe: 

In thought, that he is nodding faſtaſleepe: 

The more their bufie fancies doe endeaver, 
The more they erre, Now, further off, then ever : 
Thus when their wits, ſpur'd oa with ſharp deſire, . 
Had loft their breath, and now began to tire, 

They ceas'd to tempt conceit beyond her ſtrength, 


And, weary of gþeir thoughts, their thoughts at levgth 


Preſent a new exploit : Craft muſt ſupplie 
Defeats of wit; Theirhopes muſt now relic 
Vpon the frailty of the tender Bride; 

She muſt be mov'd; Perſwaſions may attaine; 
If not, then rougher language muſt conſiraine : 
She muſt diſcloſe the Riddle, and diſcover 
The boſome ſecrets of her faithtulllover, 


/ 
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MEDITAT. 10. 


FijDL-* rs 4time, tolangh: A time, ts turus 

Our ſmiles toteares : There ts atimets n;8nrae ; 
Theres 4 _— for joy,and atime for griefe. 

A time to want; and atime to findereliefe ; 

A tinmeto binde, and there's a time to breake : 

A time for ſt lence, and a time to ſpeake ; 

A time 10 labour, and atimeto reſt ; 

A time to faſt in, and atime to feaſt 

Things ,that are lawful, haue their times and uſe, 
Created good, and, onely by abuſe, 

Made bad: Onr ft infal uſage apes uwnfaſhion 

What heawves hath made, and makes a new creation : 
loy i a'bleſiing : but too great exceſſe 

Makes Toy, a Madneſſe, and, does quite rnbleſſe 
So ſweet a gift, And, what, by moderate uſe; 
Crownes our defeers, "+4TP ow inth abuſe: 
Wealths 2blefiing ; Bnt too eager thurſ? 

Of having more, makes what we have, accurſt 
Reſt is a bleſing; But when Reſt withſtand 


Thehealthfaki labour of onr helpfull hanss, 
It 
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It proves 4 curſe, and flaines our zuilt, with crime, 
Betraies our irrecoverabletinge : 
To feaſt and to refrejh onr hearts with pleaſure, 
And fill our ſoules with th' over flowing meaſure 
Of heavens ble(t bounty, cannat but commend 
The pretiows favours of ſo ſweet a friend ; 
But, when th» abundance of a liberall diet, 
Meant for 4 ble(ing, us abus Aby Riot, 
Th a» :ſcd blefiins leaves the gifs, way worſe, 
It is transform'd, and turn'd into a carſe - 
Things that afford moſt pleaſure, in the uſe, 
Are ever found moſt harmfullin th abuſe : 

V ſe them like Maſters ; and their tyrannous hana 
Subjeds thee, like a ſlave, 1s their command : 
V ſe them as Servants ; and they will obey thee 
Take heed, They l eyther bleſſe thee, or betray thee. 

Could our Fore-fathers but revive, and ſee 
T heir Childrens Feaſts, as now 4 dayes they be ; 
Their ftudyed diſhes , Their reſtoring [tuffe, 


To make rheir wagon bodies ſrnne enough ; 
T heir flomacke wetting Sallats, to invite 


T heir wafi full palats to an appetite ; 

Their thirft-procuring dainties, to refine | 

Their wanton taſtes, and make them ſtrong, for wine ; 

T heir coſtly viands, charg d with rich perfume , 

T heir Y iper-wines, to makebld age preſume 

To feele new Inſt, and youthful! flames agin, 

And ſerve another prentiſhip to ſ:n1ae ; | 

Their time-betraying Muſicke ; their baſe noiſe 

Of odious Fidlers, with their ſmonth-fac dboyes, 
12 
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Whoſe tongues are perfe@, if they can proclame 
The Puinteſſence of baſeneſſe, without ſhame , 
T heir deepe mouth'd curſes , New invented Oathes, 
T heir execrable Blaſphemy, that loathes 
A minde to thinke on, Their obſceaner words , 
Their drunken Quarrels, T heir unſheathed ſwords; 
O how they d bleſſe themſelves, andbluſh, for ſhame, 
In our behalfs, and haft from whence they came, 
T 0 kiſſe their graves, that hid them from the crime: 
Of theſe accurſed and prodigious times, 

Great God, O, can thy patient eyebehold 
Thu height of ſinne, and can thy Vengeance bold? 


© Szcr. 
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ARGVMENT. 


The Philiſtins caxxot #nſolve - 
TheRiddle : They corrupt the Bride, 

S hewooes her Bridegroome to reſolve 
Her doubt, but goes away denyac. 


No” whenthree dayes had runtheir howers our, 
And left no hope for wit-forſaken doubt 
To bereſfoly'd, the deſp'rate undertakers 
Conjoyn'd their whiſpring heads; (being all partakers _ 
And joynt-adviſers in their new-laid plot) 
The time's conclyged : Have yee not forgor 
How the old Tempter, whefi he firſt began 
To worke th* unhappy overthrow of man,. 
Accoſts the ſimple woman; and refle&s 
Vpon the frailty ofher weaker Sex ;- 
Even ſo theſe curs'd Philiftians (being taught: 
Andtutord by the ſelfe ſame ſpirit) wrought 
The ſclfe ſame way; Their ſpeedy ſteps are bent . | 
To the faire Bride; Their haſt could giue no vent- 
Totheir coared thoughts, their language made 
A little reſpite; and, at length; they ſaid; 
; : he Faireſt 
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Faireſt of Creatares : Let thy gentle heart 
Receive the crowae, ane to ſo farre deſert ; 
We have a Suit, that muſt attend the leiſure 


_ Of thy beſt thonghts, and joy-reftoring pleaſure; 


Onur names, and credits linger at the flake 

Of deepe diſhonour : If thou undertake, 

11th pleaſing languaze,to prevent theloſſe, 

T hey muſt ſuſlaine, and draw them from the drefſe 


Of their owne rumes, they ſhall meerely owe 


Themſelves untethy zeodneſſe, and ſhall know 
No other patron, apd acknowledge none, 

As their redeemer , but thy love alone : 

Ve caznot read the Riddle, where unto 

We have enzag d onr goods, and credits too | 
Entice thy jully Bridgroome, to unfold 
The hidden Myſt'ry,(what can he withhold 


Fromthe rare beawty of (6 faire a brow ?) 


And when thou knowſt it let thy ſervants know - 
What ? doff thou frowne ? And muſt our eaſe tryall, 
At firſt, reade Hieroglyphickes of demiall ? gy 

And art thou ſilent 100 ? Nay, wee | give ore 

To tempt thy bridall fonaneſſe any more : 

Betray your lovely hushands ſecrets ? No, 

To | firſt betray #5, and our Land : But know, 
Proud Samſons wife, onr furies ſhall make good 
Our lefſe of wealth ana honor, inthy blood : = 
Where faire entreaties ſþend themſelves ,in vaine, 
There fier ſhall conſume, or elſe conftraixe - 

Know then, falſe hearted Bride, if our requeſt 

Can find no place within thy ſullen breſk, 


Our 
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Our hands ſhall vindicate our lojt defyre, 
And burne thy Fathers houſe, and thee, with fire - 
Thus having l-dg'd their errand inher cares, 
They letc the roome; and her, unto her feares ; 
Vho thus bcthought ; Hardis the caſe, thar I 
Mutt or betray my huſbands truft, or dye; 
I have a W olfe by th' eares; I dare be bold, 
Neither with ſafety, to let goe, nor hold : 
VVhar ihall I doe > Their minds if I fulfill nor, 
'Tis death; And to betray hisrruſt, I will not: 
Nay, ſhould my lips demand, perchance, his breath 
Will notreſolve me : Then, no way, but death : 
The wager 15not great; Rather the rife. 
Wereended in his loſſe,then in my lite . 
Hislife contifts in mine, If ought amiſle 
Befall my life, it may endanger his : 
Wagers nut yceld to lite; I hold it beſt, 
Of neceflaryevills, to chooſe rhe leaft : 
Why doubt I then? VVhen Reaſon bids me doe z 
Ile know the Riddle, and betray it too : 
With that, ſhe quits her chamber, with her carcs, 
And in her cloflet locks up all her feares, 
And, with a ſpecd untainted with delay, 
She found that breſt, wherein her owne heart lay ; 
Where reſting for a while, at length, did take 
A faire occaſion to looke up, and ſpake : 

Life of my ſoule, and loves perpetual treaſure, 
If my deſires be ſuiting to thy pleaſure, 
My lips would move 4 Suite; My doubtful breft 


Wonld fain: preferre an undenyae reaueſt : ; 
ſ pref ; f Speake 
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Speake then (my joy) : Let thy faire lips expound 
T hat dainty Ridals, whoſe darke pleaſure crown'd 
Our firſt dayes feaſt; Enlighten my dull braine, 
That, ever ſince, hath mus d, and mus din vaine: 
Vho, oftenſmiling on his lovely Bride, 
That longs to goe away reſolv'd, repli'd, 

ley of my heart, let not thy troubled breſt 
Take the deniallof thy ſmall requeſt, 
As 2 defett of love : excuſe my tongue 
That mnft net grant thy ſuite without awrone 
To reſolution, daring not diſcover E 
T he hidden Myſt'ry, till the time be over ; 
Ceaſe to importune then, what can not be, 
My parents know it not, as well as thee : 
Ta owght but ths, thy Swite (hall overcome me ; 
Excuſe me then, and got not angry from me. : 


MEDITAT. 11, 


H Ow apprehenſrue t the heart of Max 

Of all, and onely theſe poore things that can 
Lend hins a minuts pleaſure, aud appay 
Zi ſea but with hagpeſe of dy 


- Ow o— —— 


How 


The Hiſtory of Samſon. 65 


How can he toyle for trifles, and take paine 
For fading goods, that only entertaine 
Hu pleaſed thoughts with poore and painted ſhowes, 
Whoſe joy hath no more truth, thenwhat it owes © 
Tochange | How are the objedts of his muſing 
Worthleſſe, and vaine, that periſh in the vſins ef 
How reaſonable are his poore defires, 
The height of whoſe ambition, bat aſpires 
To flittine ſhadowes, which caz onely crowne 
His labour , with that noth:n2. of their owne | 
We feed on huskes, that might as well attaine 
The fatted Calfe, by comming home againe - 
Ard, like to Eſau, while we are ſuppreſving 
Our preſent wants, neglett andioſethe bleſing : 
How wiſe we are for things, whoſe pleaſure cooles 
Like breath, For everlaſting joyes, what Fooles | 
How witty, how ingeniouſly wiſe, 
To ſave our credits,or to winaprize ! 
We plot, Our browes are ſtadious: Firſt we try 
One way; If that ſucceed not , we apply 
Onr doubtfull minds t attempt another courſe : 
We take adviſe; conſult, our tongues d:ſcourſe 
Of better wayes, and, what our failing braines 
Cannot effe# with faire, and fruitleſſe paines, 
T here, crooked fraud miſt help, and ſlic deceit 
Muſt lend a hand, which, &y the poten: ſleight 
Of rieht-forſaking Bribrie, muſt betray 
The prize into our hands, and winthe day , 
Which if it faile (it does but ſelaome fails) * 
Then open force, and fury muſt prevaile « 

BY OT K 
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When 
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When fireneth of wit, and ſecret power of fraud 
Grow dull, conſtraint muſt conquer, and applaud 
With ill got vitt ry, which, at length obtaind , 
Alzs, how poore a trifle have we gaind ! | 
How are onr ſoules diſtemperea, to engroſſe j 
Such fading pleaſures ! To ore-prize the areſſe, 
And under-rate the gold ! for painted 1oyes, 

To fel! the trae, and heaven it ſelfe for Toyes ! 

Lord, clarifie mine eyes, that 1 may know 
Things that are good, from what are good in ſhow : 
«CAndeive me wiſedome, that my heart may learne 

The diffrence of thy favours, and diſcerne 

Vihat's truly good from what ts good, inpant ; 

With Martha's trouble, zive me Maries heart. 
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ARGVMENT. bet 


The Bride ſhee begs, and begs inwvaine : 
But likets a prevailing wooer, 
She ſues, and ſnes, and ſues againe; 


At laſt he reads the Riddlets her. 


\f Hen thenext morning had renew'd the day, 


Andth earely twilight now had chac'd away 
The pride of night,and made her lay aſide 

Her ſpangled Robes, the diſcontented Bride 
(Whoſetroubled thoughts were tired with the night, 
And broken flumbers long had wiſht for light) 
With a deepe figh, her ſorrow did awake 

Her drowſie Bridegroome, whom ſhe thus beſpake ; 
O, if thy love could ſhare an equall part 

Inthe ſad griefes of my afflicted heart, 

T hy cloſed eyes had never, in thy ſort, 

Bin pleas'd with reſt, and made thy night ſo ſhort, 
Perchance, if my dull eyes had ſlumbredtos, 

My dreames had done, what thou denide to doe - 
Perchance, my Fancy would have bin ſo kindc, 


T' unſolve the donbts of my perplexedminge , 
: NM K 2 Tv 


, - Hererowne and Scepter'to the newborne day, 
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Tr. 4 ſmall ſuite, that thy unluckie Bride 
Arnft 1:74 pen : Too ſmall, to be denyde 
Car love ſo ſoore-— ? Butere her lips could ſheud 
7 he following wores, he ſaid, ſuſpend, ſuſpend 
7 hy raſh attempt, andlet thy tongue diſpenſe 
1V1th fore d denyal! : Let thy lips commence 
Sore areater Suite, aus Samſon ſhall make vood 
T hy faire deſiers, with his deareſt blood : 
Speake then, my love z thou ſhalt :0t wiſh,and want: 
T ho canſt not beg, what Samſon cannot grants ug 
Onely, in ihis, excuſe me : and refraine 
To beg, what thou, perforce, maſt beg inwaine. 
Inexorable Samſon : Can the teares 
From thoſe faire eyes,not move thy deafucd cares? 
0 can thoſe drops, that trickle fromthoſe eyes 
V pon thy naked boſome, not ſurpriJe 
Thy neighb ring heart ? and forceit to obey ? 
O canthy heart not melt, as well as they ? 
« Thoulitilethinkſt thy poore afflifted wife 
| Importunes thee, and wooes thee for her life : 
1 Her Suit's as great 4 Riddle to thine eares, 
As thine, to hers; O, theſe diſtilling teares 
Are filet pleaders,and her moiftued breath 
| Would fame redeeme her from the gates of death? 
May not her teares prevaile ? Alas, thy ſtrife 
1s but for wagers; Her's,poore Soule, for life. 
Now when this day had yeelded up his right 
; To the ſucceeding Empreſſe of the night, 
Whoſe ſoone-depoſed raigne did reconvay if 


The 
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The reftleſſe Bride(feares cannot brooke deniall) 
Renewes her ſuite, and attempts a further tryall , 
Entreats; conjures; the leaves no way untride : 
She wil! not; no,jhe muſt not be denide: 
But he (the portalls of whoſe marble hearr 
Vas locktand barr'dagaink the powerfall art 
Ot oft repeated teares)(tood deate and dumbe; 
2 mutt nor, no, he will not be orecome, 
{ Poore Bride ! How thy glory overcaſt ! 
| How is the pleaſure of the nuptialls paſt, 
| When ſcarce begun ! Alas, how poore a breath 
| Of joy, muſt puffe thee to untimely death | 
The day's at hand, wherein thou muſt untie 
i The Riddles tangled Snarle, or elſemuſt aje , 
Now, when that day was come wherein the feaſt 
Was to expire; the Bride, (whoſe penſive breſt 
Grew ſad todeath) did once more undertake 
Her too reſolved Bridegroome thus, and ſpake : 
F pon theſe knees, that proſtrate onthe fipore, 
Are lowly bended, and ſhall new'r giveore 
To move thy goodneſſe, that ſhall never riſe, 
FP will my Suite finde fawour in thine eyes, 
V pon theſe naked knees, I here preſent 
My ſad requeſt : 0 let thy heart relent ; 
A Snitor ſues, that never ſucd before ; 
And ſhe begs now, that never will beg more - 
Haſt thou vew'd ſilence ? O remember how 


Theu art engaged by a former vow ; 
Thy heart is mine ; The ſecrets of thy heart 


Are mtre ; Why art thou aaint 9 fo :78par ; - | 
"RY" "N08 Hin 
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M ine owne, tome ? Then, give me leave to ſue 
For what, my rieht may « is as her due ; 
V-nfold thy Riddle then, that I may know, 

Thy love is more, then only love, in (how - 

 TheBridegroome, thus enchanted by his Bride, 

Vnſeal'd his long-kept filence, and replide : 

T hou ſole, and great commanareſſe of my heart, 

T hou haſſ prevail'd,, my boſome ſhall impart 

The ſumme of thy deſiers, and diſcharge 

Tre faithful ſecrets of my ſoule, at large , 
Know then,(my joy)V pox that wery day, 

T,firſt,ade knowne my affettion,onthe way, 

1 met, aud grappled with a ſturdy Lyon, 

Having nor ſtaffe nor weapon, to relie on, 

1 was enforc'd to proove my naked flrength , 

V nequall was the match , But, at the lenzth, 

This brawney arme, receiving ftrength from him 

That gave it life, Ttore him limme from limme, 

, And left him dead : Now whenthe time was come, 
Wherein oar promis d nuptialls were to ſumme, 
And perfect all my joyes, as I was comming 
That very way, a ſlrange confuſed humming, 

Not diftant farre, pofſeſt my wondrine eare ; 

Where guided by the-noiſe, there did appeare 
CA Swarme of Bees, whoſe baſie labours fill d 
T he Carkaſſe of that Lyon which IT hill d, 

With Combes of Hony, whercwithall I fed 
My lips and thine : Andnow my Riddle 5 read, 


ho | | MEDIT: 
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MEDITAT. 12. 


"T He ſoule of man, before the taint of Nature, -- 
Bore the faire Image of his great Creator; 

Hts underſtanding had ns cloud : His will 

No crofſe : That knew no Error, This, noill - 

But man tranſereſt, And by his wofull fall, 

Loſt that faire Image, and that little all 

Was left, was all corrupt: His underſtanding 

Exchane'd her objett, Reaſon left commanding; 

His Memory was depraved, and hu will 

Can finde 38 other ſubject now, but 1ll - 

It erew diſtemperd, left the righteous reine 

Of better Reaſon, and did entertaine 

The rule of Paſ6ion, under whoſe command, 

It ſuffered Ship-wracke, upon every Sand : 

Where it ſhould march, it evermore retires ; 

And, what is moſt forbid, it moſt deſires - 

Love makes it ſee too much, and often, blind; 

Doubt makes t light, and waver like the winde; 

Hate makes it fierce, and ſindions; Anger, mad ; 

loy makes it careleſſe; Sorrow ,aull and ſad; 

Hope 
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Hope makes it nimble, for a needleſſe tryall, 
Feare makes it too impatient of deniall. 
Great Lord of hnmaxe ſoules, O thou, that art 
The onely true refiner of the beart, 
Whoſe hands created all things perfect good, 
What canſt thou now expetF of fleſh and blood ? 
How are our leprous Soules put ous of faſhion ! 
How are our Wills ſubjefted to our paſion 
How t& thy glorious Image ſoil d, defac'd, 
And flain'd with ſinne ! How areour thoughts diſplac'd ! 
How wavering are our hopes, turn'd here and there 
With every blaſt ! How carnall is our feare ! 
Where needs no feare, we ſtart at every jhaat, 
But feare not , where we ouzht to be affraid. 

Great God | If thou wilt pleaſe but to refine 
Onr hearts, and reconforme our wills, to thipe, 
T how lt take a pleaſure in us, ana poore we 
Should finde as infinite delight in Thee , 

*Our doubts would ceaſe, our feares would al[remove, 
And all our paſſions would turne Toy, and Love; 
Til/then, expedt for nothing that u good : 
Remember, Lord, ws are but Fleſh and Blood. 


SECT, 


ARGVMENT. 


The Philiſtines, by her advice, 
Expoundthe Riddle : Samſon kild | 
Thirty Philiſtians, in a trice, 
For ſakes his Bride : His Bed's defilde. 


\*® ſooner was the Brides attentive cares 
Reſolv'd and pleas'd; but her impetuous feares 


Calls inthe Bridemen; and, to them betraid 
The ſecret of the Riddle thus, and faid : 

You Sonnes of Thunder; Twas not the loud noiſe 
Of your provoking threats, nor the ſoft voice 
Of my prevailing feares, that this adareſ 
Ay yeelding heart to grant your forc'drequeſt; 
Your language needed not have bin ſo rough 
To ſpeake too'much, when leſſe had bin enough - 
Tour ſpeech at firſt, was hony in mine eare,, 
At length, it prov'd a Lyon, and aid teare = 
My wounded ſoule : It ſought toforce mie to 
What your entreaties were more apt to ave : Y 


Know then (10 keepe your lingring eares no longer 
From what ye long to heare;) There's norhing ſtronger 


Thena fierce Lyon: Nothing more can greet 


Your pleaſed palats., with a greater [weet 
p paiats, S L ) Then 
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ilhen Hony : But more fully to expound, 
Ina doad Lyon, there was Hony found. 

Now when the Sun was welking in tlie Veſt, 
(Whoſe fall derermines voth the day, and Feaſt) 
The hopefull Bridegroome (he whoſe ſmiling brow 

Tur'd his hopes a ſocedy Conquelt noxw ) 
Eventlirſting for victorious Tryumph, brake 
The cratty filence of his lips, and ſpake : 

The time is come, whaſelateſt hower ends 
Onr nuptiall! Feaſt, and fairely recommends 
T he wreathe of Conqueſt to the vidors brow ; 

Say;TIs theRiddicread? E - avs it now; 
Ard, for your paines, theſe hands ſhall ſoone refigne 
Y our conquerd price : If not; The prize & mine : 
With that, they joyn'd their whiſpring heads,and made 
A Speaker, who, in louder language, faid, 
Of all the ſweets, that ere were knowne, 
There's none ſo pleaſing be, 
As thoſe rare dainties, which doe crowne 
T he labour of the Bee : 
Of all the Creatures inthe field . 
That ever man ſet eye on, 
There's noxe, whoſe power doth not yeeld 
Vnto the ſtronger Lyon. 
hereto th' offended Challenger, whoſe eye 
Proclaim'd a quicke Revenge, madethis reply : 
No Hony's ſweeter then a womans tongue, © 
Aud, when ſhe lift, Lyons are wot ſo ſtroas : 
How thrice accurs'd ave they, that doe fulfill 


T he lewd deſiers of a woman's will! 
| ; How 
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How more accurs'd i he, that doth impart 

His boſome ſecrets to a womans heart , 

They plead like Angells, ana, like Crocadules, 

Kill with their teares, They murther with their ſailes : 
How weake a thing is woman ? Nay how weake 

Is ſenſleſſe Man, that will be urg dto breake 

Hts conuſells in her eare, that hath no power 

To make ſecure a ſecret for an hower ! 

No: vidtors, no : Had not 4 womans minae 

Bin faithleſſe, and uncouſtant, as the winat, 

My R:iadle had, till now, a Riddlebin , 

Tou might have mus'd; and miſt; and mus d azin, 
Vhen the next day had heav'd his golden head 
From the ſoft pillow of his Seagreene bed ; 

And, with his riſing glory, had poſleſt 

The ſpatious borders of th' enlightned Eaft, 
Samſonaroſc, and, ina rage, went downe 

(By heaven directed) to a neighbring towne ; 

His choller was inflam'd, and, from his eye 
 Theſudden flaſhes of his wrath did flie 

Paleneſle was in his cheekes; and, from his breath, 
There flew the fierce Einbafadours ofdeath; 

He heav'd his hand; and where i fell, it flew; 

He ſpent, and ſtil] his forces would renew ; 
His quick-redoubled blowes fcl! thicke as thunder; 
And, whom herooke alive, hetore in ſinder : 
His arme nere miſt, And often, at a blow, 

He made a Widow, and an Orpiane roo : 

Here, it divides the Father from the child ; 


The huſband, from his wife; there,jt diſpoild 
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The friend on's friend, the {iſter of her brother, 
And, ofr,with one man, he would thraſh another : 
VWhere never was, he made alittle flood, 

And where there was no kin, he joynd 1n blood, 
\V herein, his ruthleſle hands he did imbrue; 
Thrice ten, before he ſcarce could breathe, he flue; 
Their upper Garments, which hetooke away, 
Were all the ſpoiles the victor had, that day; 
Wherewith, he quit the wagers that he loſt, 
Paying Philiſtians, with Philiſtians coſt, 

And thus, at length, with blood he did aſlwage, 
Bur yet not quench the fier of his rage, 

For now the thought of hisdiſloyall wife, 

In his fad ſoule, renew'd a ſecond ſtrife, 

From whom, for teare his fury ſhould recoile, 
Hethought moſt fit t' abſent himſelte awhile; 
Vnto his fathers Tent, he now return'd; 
Where, his divided paſſion rag'd, and mourn'd; 
In part, he mourned; and, herag'd,in part, 

To ſee {o fairea face; fo fallea heart : 

But marke'the miſchiefe that his abſence brings; 
His bed's defiled,and the nuptiall firings 
Areſtretcht apd crackt : A fecond love doth ſmothe: 
The ficlt; And ſhe is wedded to another. 
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V $4 this that wombe, the Anzell did enlarge. 
From barrenxeſſe? And gave ſo ſirickt a charge * 

Wa this that wombe, that muſt not be defil'd 

With uncleane meates, leſt it pollute the child ? 

Is this the Nazarite ? May 4 Nazarite, they, 

Embrue and paddle in the bloods of men ? 

Or may their vowes be ſo diſpþens d withall, 

T hat they, who ſcarce may ſee a funeral, , 

Whoſe holy footſteps muſt beware totread 

V pon, or touch the carkaſſe of the dead ? 

May theſe revenge their wrongs, by blosd ? May theſe 

Have power to Kill, and murther where they pleaſe * 
Twirue: A holy Nazarite s forbid | ; 

To ave ſuch things as this our Nazarite ad - 

He may n0t touch the bodies of the dead, 

Without pollution, much leſſe, may ſhed 

T he blood of 1an, or touch it, being ſþilt, 

Without the danger of 4 double guilt - 

But who art thou,that art an undertaker, © 

Toqueſi;on with ,or pleade againſt.thy Maker ? 

May not that God,that gave theethy creation, 


T urne thee to nothing, by hy diſpeaſation e 
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He that hath made the Sabbath, and command 
It ſhalt be kept with unpolluted hands, 
Yet if hepleaſe to countermand agin, 
Man may ſecurely lahour , aud not ſin ; 
A Nazarite is n0t allow'd to ſhed 
The blood of man,or once to touch the dean. 
But if the God of Nazarites, bids kill 
He may; and be a holy Nazarite ſtill - 
But ſtay ! Is God like Man ? Or can he border 


 Y pen confuſion, thats the God of order ? 


The Periian Lawes no time may contradict ; 

CAnd are the Lawes of God leſſe firme and ftrid ? 
Anearthly Parent wills his child to fland 

And waite, within awhile, he gives commana 

(Finding the weakeneſſe of his Sonne oppreſ# 

With wearineſſe) that he fit downe ans reſt , 

Is God unconſtant then, becauſe he pleaſes 

To alter, what he wild us, for our eaſes ? 

Know, likewiſe, O ungratefull fleſh and blood, 

God limits his owne glory, for our good : 

He is the God of mercy, and he prices 

Thine Aſſes life, above his Sacrifices ;, 

His Sabbath is his glory, and thy reſt ; 

Hee l loſe ſome honour, ere thou loſe a Bea(t : 
Great God of mercy, O, how apt are wee 

To robbe thee of thy due, that art ſo free 

To give unaskt ! Teach me, O God, toknow 

IV hat portion I deſerve, and tremble too. 
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SECT. 4, 


I A ———— 


ARGVMENT. 


Samſon comes downe to reenjoy 

His wife : Her father does withfland : 
For which,he threateps to deſtroy 

And ruine him,and all the land. 


B Vt Samſon, (yet not knowing what was paſt, 

For wronged huſbands ever are the laſt 

That heare the newes) thus with himſeife bethought; | 
It cannot be excus d: It was a fault, 

It w.zs a foule one too ; and, at firſt ſight, 

Too greate for love,or pardon to acquite : 

O, had it bin a ſtranger, that betraid 

Repoſed ſecrets, I had onely laid 

The blame upon my unadviſed tongue, 

Or had a common frieud but done this wrong 

To boſome truſt, my patience might out-worne it ; 

1 could endur d,I could have eaſily borne it, 

But thus to be betraiedby a wife, 

T he partner of my heart, to whom my life, 

Ay very ſoule was not efteemed deare, 

Is more then fleſh, is more then blood can beare : 

But yet alas, She was but greene, and young, 


And had not eain'd the conqueſt of her tongue; 
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Fnſeaſond veſſells, oft, will findt a leake 

«At firſt, but after, hoid : She ts but weake, 

Nay, cannet yet writewoman'; which, at beſt, 

Is a fraile thing : Alas young things will queſt 

«At every turne; Indeed, to ſay the truth, 

Her yeares could make it but a fault of youth : 

Samſon, returne; and let that fault be ſet 

Y pon the ſcore of youth : forgive; forget - 

\She 15 my wife - Her love hath power to hide 

A fouler error, Why ſhould I divide 

Ay preſence from her ? There's no ereater wrong 

Tolove,then to be ſilent over long : | 

Alas, peore ſoule | No doubt, her tender eye 

Hath wept enough, perchance ſhe knows not why 

I'me turn a ſo great a ftranger to her bed, 

And bord : No doubt, her empty eyes have ſhed 

A world of teares, perchance, her guiltleſſe thouzht 

 Conceives my abſence as a greater fault 

Then that, of late, her harmeleſſe Error did, 

T'l zoe and draw areconciliae Kid 

From the faire flocke, My feet ſhall never reſt, 

Tit I repeſc me in my Brides faire breſt ; 

He went; butere his ſpeedy lips obtain'd 

The merits of his ha(t, darkneſle had tain'd 

The criſtall brow of day; and gloomy night 

Had ipo1ld and rified heaven of all hislight : 

Heapproach'd the gates; bur, being entred in, 

Hiscareleſſe welcome ſcem'd fo cold and thin, 

As it that {i]ence meant, it ſhould appeare, 

He was no other, thena ſtranger, there; 
EN In 


fe 
my 


v __ ER 
| | SILALL j! TYRT A00P: \" 


In every ſervants looke, hee did eſpie + 
Aneaſie Copie of their Maſterseye z 

He call'd his-wite, but ſhe'was gone to reſt; 
Vnto her wonted chamber headdreft 
His doubtfull Reps , till, by her father, ſtaid, 
oi ho taking him aſide a little, ſaid. 

ON - KB *\Y 
It was the late eſpouſals that doe muve. 
My tongueto uſe that title , not, thy love : 
T i true, there was a Mariage lately paſt 


Betweene my Childe, ana you; The knot. was faft + 


And firmly tyed, notfubjed# to the foret\ 

Of any powre, but death, or elſe arvorce. 

For ought I ſaw, a mutnall deſire 

Kindled your likings, andanequall fire 
Of ftrong affettion,joyned buth your hands * + 


' With the perpetuall knot of nuptiall bands ; 


Mutuall delight, and equall loyes attended 
Your pleaſed hearts, untillthe feaſt mas ended; 
But then, 1 know no ground, (you know it beſt ) 
As if your loves were meaſur dbythe Feaſt, 
T he building fell, before the houſe did ſhake, 
Loves fire was quencht, ere it _ to ſlake ; 
Allon a ſudden were your joyes diſſes &,/ 
For ſooke your Bride, and went away diſpleas'd 
You left my childe tothe opprobrious tongues 
0 f open cenſure whoſemalitious wrongs, 
(Maligning her faire mtrits) did defame 
Her woxnded honour, «pd unblemiſht name ; 
1 thought thy leve, which was ſo ſtrong, of {ate, 
CM 


Had 
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Had, on a ſudden, turn'd to perfett hate :- 
At length, when as your longer abſence did. 
Confirme my thoughts, and time had quite forbid 
Our hopes t expett a reacceſſe-of love, DIITOW 
. Thinking ſome new affection dia remove - 
Tour heart and that ſome ſecond choice raight ſmothes 
The firſt, I match a your Bride unto another, 
Tf we have done amiſſe, the fault muſt. be. 
Imputed years, and not to her, nor me; 
But if yorr eafie loſſe maybe redeem'd 
With her faire Siſter (who; youknow's eftcem'd 
More beautifull then ſhe, «11d -yonnzer too). 
Shee ſhall be firmely joyn'd bv nuptiall vow, 
And, by a preſent contratt, ſhall vecome 
* Thy faithfull ſpouſe, in her lojt ſiſters roome 5 + 
With that, poore Samſon, itkeavmnanentrancd; 
And newly wakened;rhus his voice advanc'd; 
Preſumptions Phuliftine That aft proceed 
From the baſe laines of that accurſed ſeed, . -. 
Branaed for ſlaughter, and mark d put for azath.. \ 
And utter ruine; this my threatwing breath” tt 
Shall blaſt thy nation; This reveneing hand _ 
Shall craſh thy carkaſſe, and thy curſed lands 
7le give thy fleſh to Ravens; axdravinons Swine. ..\ \. 
Shall take that rancke andtaintedblood of think. 
For waſh aud ſwill; to quench their eager thirſt, 
Which they jhall ſucke, and guzzle till they barſt , H 
Te burxe your ſtanding: Cornewith flames of fire $1 — 
That none ſhall quench; Hedyagyeernthe anecs ou oO 
Of your owne bleeds, which ſhell ore-flow the'land | 
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And make your paſture barrenasthe.fand, - 
This rurhleſſe arne ſhall [mite and never ſtay, 
Yntill your land be turn'd a Golgotha ; : 
And if my attions prove my words watruc, 

Let Samſon aje,and die accurs'd, argon. 1 
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E2 0d ts the Godof peare : And if my brother 

Strike me on one cheeke, muſt I turne the tather ? 

God is the God of mercy; And hu childe 

Muſt be as he , Mercifull and milae, _ 

God is the God of Love - But finner, know, 

His love abus'd, hee's God of vengeance too. 

Is God the God of vengeance ? And may none 

Revenge his privatewrongs,but he alone ? 

What meanes this framicke Nazarite to take 

Gods office from bis hand, and thus to make 

His wrongs amends ? Whomwarranted his breath 

T 0 threaten ruine, and.tothunder death? \.. - 
Curious Inquiſitor ; when God ſhall ſtrike _ *- ._ 

By thy ſtout arme, thy arme may ave the —  .- 

His Patent gives him power to create 

A Depmtie , ts whom he doth collate 7 

Aſciffant power, inſufficient meaſures 

wn | GM 2 
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Toexerciſe the office of his pleaſure ;- 

A lawfull Prince ts Gods Lientenant, here : 

As great a Majeſty as fleſh can beare, 

He is endued withall; 11 hb brivht eye 

(Cloath'din the flaws of Maefty) doth lie 

Both life and death , Into his Royall heart 

Heaven doth —_ and ſecretly impart 

T he treaſure of his Lawes ;, Into 1s hand 

He truſts his Sword of Inſtice, and Command :- 

He i Gods Champion , where hu voice bids, kill, 

He muſt not feare t imbrue his hands,and ſpill 

Abundant blood ; Who gives him power to doe, 

Will find hizs guiltleſſe,and aſiſt him, tos - 

0, bat let fleſh 4nd bIbd4} ake hetd,that none 

Pretend Gods quaryell, to revenge his owne , 

Malice, aud baſe Revenge muſt ſtep aſtat, 

When heavens apriehtey Bartels muſt be tride. 
Where, carnal ay, or amabitions thitrft = 

0f ſimple conqueſt, or revenge, does burſt 

Y pon a neighbring K iuzdome; thereto thruſt ' 

Into another s Crowne, 2 warve's not Tuſt ; 

T is but 4 private tuarrell [x and bereft __ 

Of lawfall eronnds + Tix bnt a Printely Theft > 

But where the ground s Relioioy , to Hefend 

: Abuſed faith, let Printes there, contend, 


With dauntles courage May Mhetr a#ts be gloriows, © 
Let them goe, profÞyoiue ;, and renirne, victorious : 


What if the grounds be mixt '? Feave not to 40t , 
Were not the Grounds of .Samnfons Compute ſb - +. 


Goe then, with double contatte, #hdyendiove; 
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When God ſhall mixethy Dwarrels with his owne : 
Ts a brave Conflidt , and a glorious Fray, 
Where God and Princes ſhall divide the Pray. 
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ARGVMENT. 
He barnes their [landing corne:, makes void 
T heir Land : The Phaliſtines enquire 
The cauſe of all their ewill tfireyd 
The Tumnite, and his houſe with fire, 


A S rageful\Samſons threatning agpoyy ceaſt, 
His Reſolution of revenge increaſt ; 
Vengeance was in histhoughts, and his deſire 
Wanted no fuell to maintaine her fires 
Paſſongrew hotand furious, whoſe delay 

Of execurighywas but taking day 

For greater payment : His revengefull heart 
Boild in his breft, whilſt Fury did impart 

Her ready counſels, whoſe imperious breath, 
Could whiſper nothing, under blood, and death : 
Revenge was fiudious, quickned his conceit, 

And ſcrew'd her Engins co the'very hetghr : 

Ac length, when time had rip'ned his deſires, 
And puffing rage had blowne his ſecrer fires 

To open flame, now ready for confuſron, 
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 Hethusbeganr' attempthis firft, concluſjon';.\ +. A | 

_ _Thepattent Angler, ficit, provides il wet 
Before his hopes can teach him to awaire | 
Tir enjoyment of his long expected prey ; 
RevengetullSamſon,cere hee-can appay 
His wrongs with timely vengeance,-muſt intend 
To gainethe Inſtruments, to worke his end, 
He plants his Engines, hides his ſhares abour, 
Pitches his Tolles, findes new devices our, 

To tangle wilic Foxes; In tew dayes, 
(That land had ſtore) his udious hand betrayes 
A leaſh ofhundreds, which he thus imployes, 
As Agents 1n his: ragefull enterprize; 

With ceugh, and force-enduring thongs of Lether, 
He joynes and couples taile, andtaile together, 

And cvery thonge bound ina Brand of Fire, 
So made & Art, that motion would inſpire 
Continuall flames, and, as the motion ceaſt, 
The thrifty blaze would then retireand reſt 

In the cloſe Brand, untill a ſecond ſtrife 
Gave it new motion; and that morion, likez_ 
Soone asthelſe coupled Meſſengers receiv'd- 
Their fiery Errand, though they were bereiv a 
Of power to makes great haſt, they made good ſpeed, 
Their thoughts were difring,though their tatles agreed: 
T'one dragsanddrawesto th'Eaft, the cher, Welt, 
One fit they run; another while they reſt; 
T' one skulks and ſnarles, the t'other tuoges and hales; 
Arlength, both flee, with fier intheirtailes, 
Andin the top and beighr of al their ſpeed, of: ic; 
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T'one ſtops, before the tother be agreed, 

The other pulls, and drags his fellow backe, 

VWullt borh their tatles were tortur'd onthe racke; 
Atlaft, both weary ofrheir warme Embaſlage, 

Their better caſe diſcride a fairer paſſage, 

And time hathtaught their wiſer thoughts to joyne 
More cloſe, and travell ina ſitratghter line: : 

Into the open Champion they divide 

Their ftraggling paces (where the ploughmans pride 
Found a faire Object, in his rip ned Corne ; 

Whereof, ſome part was rcapt; ſome, ftood unſhorne) 
Sometimes, the ficry travellers would feeke - 
Protection beneath a fwelling Recke; 

But ſoone that harbourgrew too hot tor ſtate, 
Afﬀording onely light, to run away ; 

Sometimes, the full-car'd tanding-wheat muſt cover 
And hide their ſhames; &,there the flames would hover 
About their cares, and ſend them to enquire 

A cooler place; bur, there, the flaming fire 

Would ſcorch their hides, and ſend them ſing'd away; 
Thus, doubtfull where to goe, or where to ſlay, 
They range about; Flee forward; thenretire, 

Now here, now there, VVhereere they come,they firc: 
Nothing was left, that was not loſt, and burn'd ; 

And now, that fruitfull land of Iewry'sturn'd 

A heape of Aſhes; That faire land, while ere 

Which fild alt hearts withjoy, and every care 

With newes of plenty, and ot bleltencreale, 

(The joyfill ine of a happy peace) 

See, how it lies inher owne ruines, yO1 M 
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Ofall her happineſſe, diſguiz'd, deftroy'd : * + | 
With that the Phil;flines, whoſe {ad reliefe : 
And comtforrt's deeplyburied in their griete, 
Began to queſtion (they did all partake 
_ Intl irrecoverable lofle) and ſpake, 

What curſed brand of Hel! ? What more they Devil, 
What envious Miſcreant hath done thisevil? 
VWhereto, one ſadly ſtanding by, replide: 

It was that curſed Samlori (whoſe faire Bride 
Was lately raviſht from hu abſent breft 
By her falſe father) who before the feaſt 
Of nuptiall was amonthexpir d, and aoue, 
By ſecond mariage, own danother ſonne ; 
For which, this Samſon heawv'd from off the henge 
Of his loft reaſon, ſtudied this revenge ; W 
That Timnits falſhood wrought this deſolation ;. 
Samſon the Aor was, but he, th occaſion : 
With thar, they all conſulted, te proceed 
Cn height of Inſtice, to revenge this deed, 
Samſen, whoſe hand was the immediate cauſe 
Of this foule a&t, is ſtronger then their lawes ; 
Him, they refer to time; For hisproud hand 
May bring a ſecond ruineto their land; 
The curſed 7/-mxite, he that did divide 
The lawful Bridegrocme from his lawfull Bride, 
And mov'd the patience of ſo ſtrong a toe, 
To bring theſe evils,and worke their overthrow, 
To him they haſt; and,wwithreſolv'd delrre © 
Otblood, they burne his houſe, &himwirh fire; 


MEDIT. 
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Oſt thou not tremble ? Does thy troubled care 


D Not iungle ? nor thy ſpirits faint to heare 

7 he voice of thoſe, whoſe dying ſhriekes proclame 
T heir tortures, that are broyling in the flame ? 
She, whoſe illuflris:zs beauty did not know | 
Where to be matcht, but one poore houre agoe x 

She, whoſe faire eyes were apt to make man erre 
From his knowne faith, and turne Idolater ; 

She, whoſe faire cheeks,inricht withtrue copiexion, 
Seews'd beauties ſtore-houſe of her beſt _—_—_ ; 
Sec, how (be lies, ſee how this beautie lies, 

A foule offence, unto thy loathing eyes ; 

A fieſhly Cinder, lying on the floore 

Starke naked, had it not bin cover d ore 
With baſhfull ruines, which were fallen downe 
From the conſumed roofe, and rudely throwne 
On this halfe-reafled earth. O, canſt thou reaac 
Hey double tory, and thy heart not bleed ? 


What art thou more then ſhe ? Tell me wherein 
CArt thou more priviledg'd ? Or can thy finne 
Plead more t excuſe it ? Art tho faire and youg ? 


Why ſo was ſhe - Were thy temptations frong?. 
—Y Why 
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3'Ly, ſowere hers : Whit canſt thou plead, bnt ſhe 
Had powre to plead the ſame,as well as thee ? 

Nor ywas't her death alone, could ſatisfic 

Rewvente ; her father, and his houſe muſt aye : 

V npunſht crimes doe often bring them in, 

7 bat were no leſſe then ſlranzers tothe ſinne : 

Ely muſt dye , becanſe his faire reproofe 

{too foule ſinne, was not auſtere enough : 

Was Vengeance now appeas'd ? Hath not the crime 
Paid a ſufficient Intreſt for the time ? 

Remove thine eye tothe Philiftian fields ; 

Sec, what increaſe their fruit full harveſt yeelas : 
There's nothing there, but a confuſed heape 

Of ruinous aſhes : There's no corne,to reape * 
Behold the poyſon of unpuniſht ſinne ; 

For which thewery earth's accurft agin : 

F amine muſt af her part ; her griping hand, 

For one mans ſinne, muſt —_ all the Land : 

Is wengeance now appeas a ? Hath ſinne given ort 


T9 cry for plagues? Muſt vengeance yet have more? 


O, row th impartiall ſword muſt come, and (þill 
The blood of ſuch, as Famine could not kill - 

T he langiage of unpwniſht ſinne cryes loud, 

It roares for Inſtice, and it muſt have blood - 
Famine neuſt follow, where the Fire begun ; 


The Sword muſt end, what both have left undone. 


Fft God ; our ſinnes doe dare thee tothy face ; 
Onr ſcore great , our Ephah fill's apace , 
The leaden cover threatens, every minnt, 
Tocloſe the Ephali, and our ſinnes, within it. 
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Turne backe thine eye : Let n6t thine eye behold 
Such vile pollutions : Let thy wengeance held : 
Lookeon thy aying Sonne; T here ſhalt thou ſpie 
An objet, that's more fitter for thine eye ; 

* His ſufferings (Lord) are farre abgve our ſinnes , 
O, looke then there , Ere Iuſtice ance begins 

T unſheathe her Sword, 0, let pe pretious drop 
Fall from that pierced ſide ; and that will flep 

T he eares of vengeance, from that clamoraens voice 
Of our lewd finnes, which make ſo great a noiſe ; 
0, ſend that drop, before Revenge begins, 

And that will cry farre louder then our ſennts. 
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SECT.16. 


——_—_—— 


ARGVMENAT, 


He makes a ſlaughter, Doth remove 
To Etans rocke ; where, to repay hin 
T he wronzs that he had done, they move 
the men of Iudah to betray him. 


TE when th'accurs'd Phil;fians had appaid 
The Timnits ſinne, with ruine; and betraid 
Th'unjuſt Offenders to their fierce deſire, 
And burn'd their curſed Family with fire , 
©aſor, the greatneſle of whoſe debt denide 
So fhorta payment ; and whoſe wrongs yet cride 
For further vengeance, to be further laid 
Vponthe finne-conntving Nation, ſaid, 

Vniuft Philiſtians, you that could behold 
5s capital a crime, and yet with-hold 
T his well-deſerved puniſhment ſo long, 
Which made you partners in their ſinne, my wrone , 
Had ee at firft, when as the fault was your, 
Before that Time had lent her clamorous tongue 
Sogreat a ſtrength, to call for ſo much blood . 
O , had your earlie Inſtice but thought good 
To ſirike intime, nay, had you then devisd 
Sorne eaſier peniſhment, it had ſuffic'd ; 

LL 
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But now it comes too late; The fin has cryed, 
Tilt heaven hath heard, and mercy ts denied - 
Nay, had the ſin but ſpar dt roare ſo loud, 
CA drop had ſerv'd, when now a Tideaf blood 


Will hardly ftop her mouth - 
Had ye done this betimes ! But now, this hand 


Mnſt plague your perſous, and affiit your land : 

Have ye beheld a youth-in{trucing Tutor, 
(Whoſe wiſedom's ſeldome feene, but in the future: 
When well deſerved puniſhment ſhall call 
Forthe delinquent Boy ; how, firſt of all, 

He preaches fairely; then, proceedes auſterer 

To the foule crime, whilſt the ſuſpitious hearcr 

Trembles at every word, untill, at length, 

His language being ceas'd, th' unwelcome ſtrength 

Of his rudearme, that often proves too raſh, 

Strickes home, and fetches blood at every laſh. 

Evenſo ſtout Samſon, whoſe more gentle tongue, 

Incafie tearmes, doth firft declare the wrong, 

Injuſtice did, then tells the evill effe&s 

That mans conntvence, and unjuſt neglects 

Does oftenbring upon th' afflicted land, 

Bur, at the laſt, upheaves his ruthleſle hand :; 

He hewes, he hacks,and, fury being guide, 

His unreſiſted power doth divide 

From top to toe; his furious weapon clett, 

Where ere it ſtrucke : It flue ;2nd never letr, 

Vncill his fleſh-deſtroying arme, at length, | 

Could finde no ſubjed, wheret' imploy his ſtrength : 

Here ſtands a head-ſtrong Steed, whoſe fainting guider 
3” Drops 
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Drops downe; another dragges his wounded rider : 
Now here,now there his franticke arme would thunder, 
And, art one ſtroake, cleaves horſe and man in ſunder, 
In whoſe mixt blood, his hands wouid oft embrue, 
And where ſo cre they did bur touch, they ſlew : 
Here's no imployment for the Surgeons trade, 
All wounds were mortall that his weapon made ; 
There's nene was left, but dying, or elſe dead, 
And onely they, that ſcap'd his tury, fled, 
 Theſlaughter ended, the proud victor patt 
_ Through theafficed land, untill, at laft, X 
He comes to Indah,; where, ke pirch'd his Tent, 
Ar the rocke Etay: There, ſome time he ſpent; 
He ſpent not much, Till the Philitian band, 
That found ſmall comfort 1n their waſted land, 
Cameup to Idah, and there, pitch'd not farre 
From Samſons Tent; Their hands were arm'd to warre : 
With that, the men of Indab, firuckewirh feare, 
To ſce ſogreatan Armie, ftraight drew neare, 
To the ſad Campe; who,after they had made 
Some ſignes of a continued peace, they ſaid, 

What new deſygnes have brought your royall band 
Y pon the borders of our peacefull land ? 
What ſtrange adventures? What diſaſtrous weather 
Drove youthis way ? What buſineſſe brouzht you hether ? 
Let not my Lords be angry, or conceive 
An cvill againſt your Servants : What we have, 
Is yours : The peacefull plenty of our land 
And we, are yours, and at your owne command : 
1 hy, to what purpoſe are you pleas'd to ſhow #s 
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Y our flrenzth ! Why brizg you thus an army to 1:s ? 

Are not our yearly Tribmtes juſtly paid ? 

Have we wot kept 0:7 vowes ? Have we delaid 

Onr faithfull ſervice, or deniedto doc it, 

When you have pleas d 10 call yeur ſervants to it ? 

Have we, at any time, upoa your triall, 

Shruncke from our plighted faith, or prov d dtſloyall * 

If that proud Samſon have abus'd your Land, 

Ts not our faults , Alas, we had no hand 

Tn his deſiznes :We lent him no reliefe ; 

No aid , No, we were partners in your griefe, 

Wheretothe Phil;ftines, whoſe hopes relyde 

Vpon their faire aſſiſtance, thus replyde : 
Feare not, yee men of ludah ; Onr intentions 

Are not to wrong your peace © Tonr appreven(10ns 

Are too-too timerous ; Our deſignes are bent 

Againſt the common Foe, whoſe hands have ſpent 

Our laviſh blood, and rob'd eur waſted Land 

Of all her joyes : Tis hee, our armed band 

Expetts, and followes : Hee us cloyſterd here, 

Within your Quarters : Let your faiths appearc 

Now 1# yonr loyall actions, and convay 

The skulking Rebel to ws, that we may 

Revenge oup blood, which he hathwaſtedths, 

And doe to him, as he hath done to us. 
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| T7 was 4 ſharpe revenge © But was it juſt ? 
Shall one man ſuffer for another ? Muſt 

The Childrens teeth be ſet on edge, becauſe 
T heir Fathers ate the grapes? Are Heavens lawts 
So firie&? whoſe lips aid, with a promiſe, tell, 
T hat uo ſuch law ſhould paſſe in Iſrael : 
Becauſe th injurious Timnites trecheroms hand 
Commits the fault ,nnſi Samſon ſcourge the land? 
Sinne ts a furious Plague ; and it infetts 
The next inhabitaxt, if he neglefts 
T he meanes t avoid it : Tis not becanſe he ſinmes 
That thos art puniſht : No, it then begins 
Tinfett thy ſoule ; when, thou a ftander ty, 
Reproves it not : or when thy —- eye 
Slights it 4s nothing : If « finne of minc 
Grieve not thy wounded ſoule, it becomes thine. , 
Thinke yee that God commits the Sword of power 
Inte the hands of Magiſtrates, to ſcower 
And keepe it bright ? Or onely to advance 

His yet unknowne Authoritie ? Perchance, 
T ne glorious Hilt and Scabberd make a ſhow 
To ſerve his turne ; have it a blade, or no, 
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He neither knowes, ner caves : Is this man fit 

T obtaine ſo great an honor, as to ſit 

As Goas Lieutenant, and ro puniſh ſinne > 

Know leaden Mag [lrates,and know agin, 

Your Sword was 7 v:ntodraw,andtobeadyde 

In zuilty blood , not to be laid afide, 

At therequiſt of friends, or for baſe feare, 

Leſt when yur howor's ended with the yeare, 

Ye may bebaffled : tis not enough that you 

Finde,bread be wa:ght.or that the waights be truc: 

T ts not enough,that every foule a; ferder 

Muft berefer d& to your more wiſe Recorder : 

T he charge & given1o you : Tou muſt returne 

A faire account ; or elſe, the Land muſt mourne : 

You keepe your Swords too long aſeaſon tn, 

And God ſtrikes us, beca+ſe you ſtrike not ſinne : 

Y are too remiſſe, and want a Reſolution : & 

Good Lawes lye dead, for lacke of execution : 

Arn Oath is growne ſo bold, that it will laugh 

T he eaſje Ad, to ſcorne : Nay, we can quaſſe 

And rele with priviledge ; and wee can trample 

F pos our ſhame ſhrun ke cloakes, by your example : 

Tou areroo dull : Too great offences paſſe 

V ntoucht , God loves us ſervice fromthe Aſſe : 

RouXe np ; O uſe the Spurte & ſpare the Bridle, 

God ſtrikes becauſe your Swor as .4nd T ou are idle, 
Graunt, Lord,that every one may mend a fault, 


And then our Magiſtrates way ſtand for nought, 
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ARGVMENT. 


The faithleſſe men of Iuda went 

To make him ſubjet to their bands - 
They bound him by his owne conſent, 

And brouzht him pris ner to their haads. 


ge faid : The men of Indah (whoſe baſe feare 

Taught them to open an obedient care 

To their revengefull and unjuſt requeſt). 

Accept the trecheronus motion, and addreft 

Their flaviſh thoughts, to pur tn execution 

The ſubject of their ſervile reſolution : 

With that, three thouſand of their ableſt men 

Are {oone imploy'd ; To the fierce Lyons den 

They come, (yer daring not approach too neare} 

And ſent this louder language to hiseare ; 
Viftorious Samſon, whoſe renowned fatts 

Have made the world a Regifter of thy Afts, 

Great Army of men, the wonder of whoſe power 

Grves thee the title of awalking Tower, 

Why haſt thon thus betraid us to the hand 

Of the curs'd Philiſtines > Thou know'ſtl our Land 

Does awe it ſelfe to thee ; T here's none can clame 

Sogreat an intreſs in our hearts : Thy name, 
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Thy highly honour d naw, for ever, beares 
A welcome Accent in ont joyfull eares . 
Brit now the times are dangerous, aud a band 
Of proud Philiſtians quarter inour land , 
Ana, for thy ſake, the tyranny of their tongues 
Hath newly threatned torevenge thy wrongs 
V pon our peaceful lives : Their lips have vow'd 
And ſworneto ſalve their injuries with our blood; 
Their jealous fury hofowes in oar cares, 
T hey 1 plague our land, as thou haſt plagued theirs, 
If we refuſeto doe their fierce command, 
And bring not Samſon priſoner totheir hand, 
Alas, thou knowſt our ſervile neckes muff vow 
To their imperious Y = - as Vow 
Of loyalty « paſt : If they bid, ave , 
Wwe K-18 or þ:. our lands, and our lifes too; 
Were but our lifes in haFard, or if none 
Should feele the ſmart of death, bat wee alone, - 
Wee'd turne thy Martyrs, rather then obey wn, 
Wee'd dye with Samſon ſooner then betray m , 
But we have wifes, and children, that would be 
T he ſubjetts of their rege, as well as wee - 
Wherefore, ſubwitthy perſon,and fi wifi 
What we deſire ſo muchagaimſt our will : 
Alas, our griefes in equal poiſare tye ; 
Yeeld, and thou dyeft : Teeld not, and wie muſt dye: = 
Whereto, ſad MP. de e —_ did guide 
His lips to fairer language, thus replide ; 

Y SIT of Iudah, whar diflrufifull thought 
Of finele Samſons violence hath _—_ 
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$0 creat 4 {1 rength,as if you meazjit t 'orethrow 


S 0#4C ighi 9) cAtonarc h, or farpriſe a Foe! 
Y orr cajte errand mich! as well bin done 

By iw4 or three, or vy the l:ps of one, 

The meancſt childe of holy liraels fecde 

M 7ht conquer d Samion, with abruiſedreed': 
Alas, the boldueſſe of your welcome words 


Needno protetionof theſe ſtaves and Swords: 


Bre:hren, the intent '832 of my commine hithex 


F'"z5 not t6 wrong you, or deprive you, either 

Of lives, or g004's., or of your pooreft due, 

Ay ſelfe i cheaper to mn ſelfe, then you; 

My comming ts 0n a more faire deſigne, 

1 come to cruſh your tyranous fors,and mine, 

I come to frecyonr country, and recall 

YT our ſerwile ſheulders from the ſlaviſhthrall 

6 f the proud Philiitines, and, with this hand, 
To make you freemeniy your promis'd Land, 

But you are come to binae me, and betray 

Y our faith full Champion to thoſe hands, that lay 
Perpetuall burthens on, which daily wex 

Your galled ſhinlders, and your ſerwile necks : 

T he wrongs theſe curſed Philiitines have done 
A's ſimple 1nnacence, have quite outrun 

11 eafic parrence : If my arme may right 

My too mich iniur d ſuffrance , andrequite 
What they have doneto me,it would appeaſe 

AM ) raging thoughts, and grve my toriares eaſe : 
But ye are come to binde me : I ſubmit , 


tyeeld, Andif my bondage will acquit 


Torr 
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T onr new borne feares, Tis well : But they that doe 
Attempt to ruine me, will ranſack you : 

Firſt, you ſhall firmely engage your plehtediroch, 
By the acceptance of a ſacred oath, 

T hat, when I ſhall be priſoner to your bands, 


I may not ſuffer violence by your hands : 
With thar;they drawing nearer tohim,laid 


Their hands beneath his braway thigh,and ſaid, 
Then let the God of Tacob ceaſe te bleſſe 

T he tribe of Iudah, with afaire ſucceſſe, 

In ought they put thetr curfed hand unto, 

And raFether ſeed, If we attempt to doe 

Bound Samfon wiolence, Andif this curſe 

Be not ſufficiemt, heaven contrive a worſe : 

With that, the willing priſoner join'd his hands, 

 Tobe ſubjected to their ftronger bands : | 

Withtreble twiſted cords, that never tried 

The twitch of ftrevgrh, their buiſie fiagers tied 

His ſinewy wriſts, which being oftep wound 

Abour his beating pulſe,they brough 

To.the forefront ofthe Phil;ſtian band, 

And left him captive in theircurſed hand. 
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What a Pearle i hidden in this Field, 
Whoſe orient luſter, and perfettions yeeld 
So great a treaſure, that the Eaſterne Kings, 
W:th all the wealth, their colder Climate T bis, 
N ere ſaw the like : It 6 a pearle wheſe glory 
Is the drviner ſubjett of a Story, _ 
Penn'd by an Angells quill, not underſtood 
By the too dull con certoff fleſh and bload !. _ _ 
V nkinde Tudeans, what have you preſented 
Before our eyes ? 0, what haveyou attented! 
He that was boyne on purpoſe, to releaſe 
Hs life, for yours, to bring your Nation peace; 
To turn your monrnines inte joyful Songs, 
To fight your Battells, To revenge your wrongs; 
Even him, alas, your curſed hands have made 
This day your priſoner, Himhaveyonbetraid £92 (22 
To aeath: O, hee _y_ ſinowy arme had power 
To cruſh yon all to nothing, and to ſhower 
Down ſtrokes like thunderbolts whoſe blaſting breath, 
Aight,in a moment, paſt you all to death, 
Ang made.yefall before his frowning brow, 
See, how he z0es away, betraid by 0u ! 
T hou great Redeemer of the world ! Whoſe blood 


Hath power to ſave more worlds, then Noah's flood 
Deffroyed 
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Deſtroyed beates, thou, O thou that art 
The Samion of e«r ſoules, How can the heart 
Of man give thanks enongh, that dees not knew 
How much his death-redeemed ſoule does owe 
Tothy deare merits ? We can apprehend 
No more then fleſh and blood abes recommend 
To our confixed thoughts : Alas, we can 
Conceive thy love, but as the love of man : 
We cannot tell the harror of that paine 
Thou bought us from, 10t can our hearts attaine 
Thoſe joyes that thou haſt purchas'd in our name, 
Nor yet any ov thonpaidf : Our thoughts are lame, 
And cra\ a, Alas,thinss martall have nomight, 

| No meanes to comprehend an Infinite : - 
We can behild thee cradled in « Maneer, 
In a poore Stable : We can ſee the danger 
The Tetrarch's fury made thee ſubject to, 
We can conceive thy poverty, We know 
Thy bleſſed hands(that might bin freed) were bound, 
We know, alas , thy bleeding browes were crown a 
With prickling thorne, Thy body torne with whips, 
T hy palmes impeirc d with ragged nailes, Thy lips 
Saluted with a Traitors biſſe, Thy browes 
Sweating forth blood : Thy oft repeated blower, 
Thy faftning to the creſſe;T hy ſhamefull death , 
T heſe outward tortures all come underneath 
Oar dall conceits : But, what thy bleſſed ſoule 
(T hat bore the burthen of our guilt; and Scrowle 
0 f all our ſinns, and horrid painesof Hell) 
O, what that ſoule endur dy what ſowle canteli! 
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ARGVMENT. 
He breakes therr bands, And with a Boye, 
A thouſand Philiſtians he ſlue - 
He thirſted, fainted, made his mone 
To heaven : He arimkes, Hts ſpirits renew. 


Hus when the glad Ph:{;/tians had obtain'd 
The ſumme ot a!l their hopes, they entertain'd 
The welcome pris ner with a greater noiſe 

Of trwumph then the greatnefle of their joyes 
Required : Some, with ſud-lendeath, would greer 
The new come Gueft, whil'{t others, more diſcreet, 
With lingring paines, and tortures more exact, 
Would torce him to ditcover, in the Fac, 

Vho his Abettors were : others gainſaid 

Thar courſe, for feare a reſcue may be made : 
Some cry, Ts fitteſt, that th offender bleed 

There, where his curſed hands had done the deed : 
Others cryed, No, where Fortune hath confien'd him, 
Weelk:f him : Beſt, to kill him, where we finde him: : 
Thus variouſly they ſpent ther doubttull breath, 
Ar laſt, they all agreed on fudden death 5 
There's no contention now, but onely who 


Shall ſtrike the firſt, or give the ſpeeding bloxw : 


Have 
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Have yee beheld a {ingle thred oP flax, 
Touch'd by the fier, how the fier crackes 
With eaſe, and parts the ſlender twine in ſander 
Even (o, as the frii arme began to thunder ; 
Vpon the Priſners lite, he burſt the bands 
From his ſtrong wriſts, and freed his looſned hands : 
Hee ftoop'd; tromoffthe blood-expetting craſle 
He fnatchr the crooked jaw-bone of an Afle : : 
Wherewith, his furydealt ſuch downe-right blowes, 
So oft redoubled, rhat it overthrowes 
Man after man ; And being ring'd about 
With the diſtracted, and amazed rout 
Of rude Philiftians, rurn'd his body round, 
Andina circle dings them to the ground : 
Each blow had proote , for, where the jaw-bone miſt, 
The furious Champiop wounded with his fiſt : 
Betwixt them both, his fury did uncaſe 
A thouſand ſoules, which, in that fatall place, 
Had left their ruin'd carkeifes, to feaſt 
The ſleſ1-devouring fowle, and rav'nous beaſt : 
With that,the Conquerour, that now had ted 
And ſurfeited his eye upon the dead 
His hand had flaine, fare downe, and, having flung 
His purple weapon by, triumphr, and ſung ; 
8 Amſon rejoyce - Be fill d with mirth ; 

Let all Ind a4 know, 
4nd tellthe Princes of the earth 

How ſtrong an arme haſt thou c 
How has tby dead inricht the land, 


And purpled ore the grafſe, 
a.” £6) 
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That hadſt no weapon in thy haud, 
But the Iaw-bone of an Aſſe ! 
How aves thy ſtrength, and high renowne 
 Theglory of men ſurpaſſe ! 
Thine arme has ſtrucke a thouſand downe, 
with the jaw-bone of an CAſſe : 
Lect Sarnſons glorious name endure, 
Till time ſhall render One, 
Whoſe greater glory ſhall obſcure 

The Glory thou haft wonne. 

His Song being ended, riſing from the place 
Whereon he lay, he turn'd his ruthleſle face 
Vpon thoſe heapes his direfull hand had made, 
And op'ning of his thirſty lips, he ſaid : 

Great God of Conqueſt ,thou by whoſe command 
Th heart received couraze, aud this hand 
Strength, to revenzethy quarrels, and fulfill 
T he ſecret motion of thy ſacred will, 

What, ſhallthy Champion periſh now with thirſt ? 
T hou knowſt, I have done nothing, but what firſt 
Was warranted by thy command : Twas thou 
That gave my ſþirit boldneſſe, and my brow 

A reſolution: T his mine arme did doe 

No more, then what thou didſt enjoyne it to - 
And ſhall I dye for thirſt ? 0 thou that ſav/d 
Me from the Lyons rage, that would have rav a 
V pon my life : by whom I have ſubdu d 

T hy curſed enemies, and have imbru'd 

My heaven-commanded hands ina ſþring-rydc 
Of gnilty blood, Lord, ſhall I be denyde 
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A draught of cooling water, to allay 

The tyranny of my thirft ? I, that this day 

Have labonr d inthy V ineyard,, rootedout 

So many weeds , whoſe lofty crej!s did ſprout 

Above thy trodden Vines, what , ſhall I dye 

For wazt of water, thou the Fountaine by ? : 
1 know that thou wert here, for hadſl hon not 
Supplyde my hand with ſtrength, Inecr had got 
Softrangeavict ry : Hath thy ſervant taken 

T hy worke in hand, and i he now forſaken ? 

Haſt thou not promu d that my ſtrengthned hand 
Shaft ſcourge thy Foemen, and ſecure thy Land 
From [laviſh bondage ? will that arme of thine 
Make me their ſlave, whom thou haſt promiſt nine? 
Bow dqwne thy eare, and heare my needfull cry ; 

0, quench my thirſt, great God, or +1ſe I dye : 

With that, the jaw,wherewith his arme had laid 
So many ſleeping in the duſt, obayde 

The voice of God,and caſt a tooth, from whence 
A ſudden ſpring aroſe, whoſe confluence 
Ofchriſtall waters, plentiouſlly disburſt 

Their pretious ſtreames, and fo allaid his thurſt. 


P 2 MEpIT. 


Ps 


108 T he Hiſtory of $ amfon: 


God makes his powerfull inſtrument to bring. 
Some honour to his name, and to advance 
Ht greater glory | Came this bone, by chance, 
To Bam ſons hand f-Or could the Army zoe - 
Ns further ? but muſt necds expedt a foe 
Iuft where his wcapon of deſtruction lay ? 
Was there no fitter place, fora#hem to ſtay, 
But even juſt there ? How ſmall athing thad bi 
(If they had beene ſo provident) to winne 
The day with eaſe ? Had they but takes thence 
T hat Curſed Bone, what colour of defence 
Had Samſon found? Or how could he withſtood 
T he neceſſary danger of his blood ? 
Where Heaw'n doth pleaſe to ruine, humane wit 
Muſt faile, and deeper pollicie muſt ſubmit - 
T here, wiſedome muſt be fool d, andſtrength of braine 
Muſt worke againſt it ſclfe, or werke inwaine : 
The tracke, that ſeemes moſt likely, often leads 
To acath . and where ſecuritie moſt pleads, 
There, dangers, intheir faireſt ſhapes, appeart, 
And give us n0t ſo great a help, as feare : 


i [| He jaw- bone of an Aſſe ? How poore a thing 


7 he 
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T he things wee leaſt ſuſpett, are oftenthey, 


That mof? effect our rune, and betray : 
Who would have thought, the ſilly Aſſes bone, 
Not worth the [purnine, ſhould have overthrowne 
So ftoxt a Band ? Heav'n, oftentimes, thinkes beſt, 
T o overcome the greateſt with the leaſt : 
He gaines moſt glory in things, that are moſt ſleight, 
And wins, in honour, what they want inmight : 
Who would have thought that Sarnſors deadly tharfs 
Should have bin quencht with waters,that did burſt 
And flow from that dry bone ? Who would nat thinke, 
The thirſty Conquerour, for want of drinke, 
Should firſt have dyed? What mad man could preſume 
So dry « tooth ſhould yeeldſo great a Rheume ? 
God does not worke like Man; nar ts hetyed 
T's outward meanes : Hts pleaſure & his Guide, 
Not Reaſon : He, that i the God of Nature, 
Can worke azainft it : He that is Creator 
Of all things, can diſpsſe thews, to attend. 
Hu will, forgetting their created end : 
Hee, whoſe Almighty power did ſupply 
T his Bone with water, maae the Red ſeazary : 
Great God of Nature ; T1 4s great an eaſe 
For thee to alter Nature, if thou pleaſe, 
As t0 create it ,, Let that hand of rhine 
Shew forth thy powre, and pleaſe to alter nnune - 
My ſinnes are open, but my ſorrow s hid , 
1 cannot drench my couch, as David atd ; 
My braines are marble, and:my heart us ſtone - 
O ſtrike ming eyes, as thon diaſt ſtrike that bone, 


F 3 SECT/ 


—  —-— > ow 
— — _— — = Ca. 


_—_— CO —C—_ _ 


© —— 
on — 


uo The Hiſtoryof Samſon. 


—_— —_— "_ —_—_— —_— 


i ce 


SE CT.19. 


—_— _—_—_———. —_——_— ww. 


ARGVMENT. 


Hee lodges with a harlot : wait 

Is laid, and guards arepitcht abont - 
Hee beares away the City-gate 

V pon his ſhoulaers, and goes out. 


Hus when victorious Samſon had unliv'd 
| This hoaſtof armed men ; and had reviv'd 
His fainting ſpirits, and refreſht his tongue 
With thoſe ſweet chriftall treames, that lately ſprung 
From his negleQed weapon, hearoſe 
(Secured from the tyrannie of his Foes 
By his Heaven-borrow'd ſtrength) and boldly came 
To a Philiſtian City, knowne Dy th name 
Of Azza; where, as he was paſling by, 
The careleſſe Champion caſt his wandring eye 
Vpon a face, whoſe beauty did invite 
His wanton heart to wonder and delight : 
Her curious haire was criſp'd : Her naked bref 
Was white as {vory, and vey dreſt 
With coftly [ewells : In her glorious face, 
Nature was hidden, and diflembled grace 


Damaskt her roſte cheekes: Her eyes did ſparke, 


Atevery glance, like Diamonds in the darke ; 
Bold 
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Bold was her brow ; whoſe frowne was but a foile 2 ; 
To glorifie her better-pleaſing ſmile; 

Her pace was careleſle, ſcening to diſcover 
The paſſions of a diſcontented Lover : 
Sometime, her op'ned Caſcment gives her eye 
Atwinckling paſſage to the paſſer by; 7 
And, when her fickle fancy had given ore | A 
Thar place, ſhe comes, and wantons at the doore; Y 
There Samſonview'd her, and his ſteps could finde : of 
No further ground, but (guided by his minde) 

Caſt Anchor there: Have thy obſerving eyes 

Ere mark'd the Spiders garbe, How cloſe ſhe lies 

Within her curious webbe; And by and by, 

How quicke ſhe hattsto her entangled Flie ; 

And, whiſpring poyſon in his murmring cares, 

Ar laſt, ſhe tugges her filent gueſt, and beares 

His hampred body to the inner roome & 

Of her obſcureand ſolitary Home 

Even fo this ſnaring beauty entertaines 

Ourcye-led Samſon, tamperd withthe chaines . 
Of her imperious eycs z and he, that no man 
Could conquer ;, now lyes — by a woman: 
Fayre was his welcome, andas fairely expreſt} 

By her delicious language, which proteſt 

No leſle affeion, then fo ſweet a Friend, 

Could, with her beſt expreſſions, recommend : 
Into her glorious chamber ſhe directs 

Her welcome gueſt, and with her fayre reſpe&s 
Sheentertaines him ; witha bountious kifle, ' 

_ Shegives himearneſt ofa greaterblifle ; 
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And with a brazen countenance. the breke 


The way to her unchaſte detires, and fpake; 


3111rour of mapkinae, thou feletFed flowre 
Of Loves faire knot, welcome to flora's bowre z 
Cheare up, my Love, and looke upon theſe eyes, 
WWherein my beauty, aud thy pitture tyes ; 
Come, take me priſner, in thy folded armes , 
And boldly ftrike «p ſprightly loves alarmes 
V pon theſe ruby lips , and let as trie 


' The ſweets of lovs : Here's none but thee anal : 


My beds are ſofteſt aowne, and pureſt lawne 
My ſheets ; My waltents, and my curtaines drawnt 
In gold and ſilkes of curious dye : Behold, ' 
My Coverings are#f Tap ftry , inricht with gold ; 
Come, come, and let us take onr fill of pleaſure , 
My husbands abſence lends me dainty leaſure 

To give thee welcome : Come, let's ſpend the night 
In ſweet enjoyment of unknowne delight. 


Her words prevail'd : And, being both undreſt, 


Together went to their defiled reſt : 

By this, the newes of Samſons being there 
Poſleft the Citie, and fill d every eare : 
His death is plotted; And advantage lends 


New hopes of ſpeed: An armed guard attends 


At every gate, that when the breaking day 


Shall ſend him forth, th'expeCting Forces may 
Betray him to his ſudden death , and fo, * 


Revenge their Kingdomes ruineata blow : 
Bur luſtfull Sa»ſox (whoſediſtrufifull eares 
Kept open houſe) was now poſlelt with fearcs: 
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Hee hearesa whiſp'ring ; and the trampling feet 
Of people patfing in the (;lent ſtreet ; 

He, whom undaunted courage lately made 

| Aglorious Conquerour, is now atraid ; 

His conſcious heart is ſmitten with his linge,” 


He cannot chuſe bur feare, and fcare agin : 

He feares; and now the terrible alarmes 

Of (inne doe call him from th'unlawfull armes 

And lips of his luxurious Concabine 

Bids him, ariſe from dalliance, and reſigne 

The uſurpation of his luke-warme place 

To ſome new ſinner, whoſe leſſe dangerous caſe 

May lend moreleiſure to fo foule a deed : 

Samſon, with greaterand unwonted ſpeed 

Leaps fromhis wantonbed ; his feares doe preſle 

_ More haſte, to cloath ; then luſt did;to undreſle : 
He makesno tarryance , but, with winged haſt, 

Beſtrides the ftreets , and, to the gates, he paſt, 

And through the armed troupes, he makes his way ; 

Beares gates,and bars,and pillers all away ; 

So ſcap'd the rage of the Phil;fliay Band, 

That {ill muſt owe his ruine, to their land. 
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MEDITAT. 19. 


H Ow weake, at (trongeff,is poore fleſh and blood! 


Samſon, the greatnes of whoſe power withſtood 
A little world of armed men, with death, 
Muſt now be foyled with a womans breath : 
- The mother, ſometimes, lets her infant fall, 
To make it huld the ſurer by the wall : 
God lets his ſervant , often, goe amiſſe, 
That he may turne, and ſee how weake he « - 
David that found an overflowing meaſure 
Of heavens high fawonrs, and as great atreaſure 
Of ſaving grace, azd portion of the Spirit , 
As fleſh and blood was able to inherit, 
Muſt have a fall,to exerciſe his feares, 
And make him arowne he reſtleſſe Conch with Teares: 
Wiſe Salomon, within whoſe heart was planted 
T he fruit full llockes of heavenly Wiſedome, wanted 
Not that, whereby his weakeneſſe underſtood 
T, Ac perfett vanity of fleſh and blood : 
Whoſe hand ſeem'd prodigall of his Iſaacks life, 
He dnrft not truſt Gods providence with his wife - 
The righteous Lot had ſlidings : Holy Paul 
He had his prickez aud Peter had his fall : 


The 
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T he ſacred Bride, in whoſe faire face remaines 
T he greateſt earthly beauty, hath her ſlaines : 


If may were perfets, and entirely good, 
He were not Man : He were not fleſh and blood : 


Or ſhould he never fall, he would, at lexgth, 
Not ſee his weakneſſe, and preſume tm ſtrength - 
Ere children know the mn] pacwj of the Eape,. 
T hey thinke,their fingers have a priviledge 
Againſt a wound, but , having felt the knife, 
A bleeding finger, ſometime, ſaves alife: 

Lord,we are children,and onr ſharpe-ede d knives, 
Together with onr blood, lets out our lives ;, 
Alzs, if we but draw themfromthe ſheath, 
T hey cut our fingers, and they bleed to death. 

T hou great Chirurgion of ableedine ſoule, 
Whoſe ſoveraigne baulme, is able ts make whole 
T he dcepeſt wound, T hy ſacred ſalve ts ſures, 
We cannot bleed ſo faſt, as thou canſt cure : 
Weale then our wounds. that having ſalv'd the ſore, 
Our hearts may feare, andlearne to ſinne no more ; 


And let our hands be ſtrangers tothoſe knives, 
That wound not fingers onely, but our lives, 
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He falls in league with Dclila: 
The Nobtes bribe her to diſcover 

Her Samſons ſtrenzth, and learne the way 
To binde her arme-prevailing Lover. 


Ot farre fromAzz4; ina fruitfull Valley 
Cloſe by a Brooke, whole ſilver ftreames did dalley 
Vith the ſmooth boſome of the wanton ſands, 
- Whoſewinding Current parts the neighbring lands, 
And often waſhes the beloved {des 
Of her delighttull bankes, with gentle tydes. 
There dwelt a Beawty, in whoſe Sun-bright eye, 
Love fate inthron'd/; and, fullof Majeſtie, 
. Sent forth ſuch glorious eye-furprizing rayes, 
That ſhe was thought the wonder of her dayes: 
Her name was called Della, the faire ; 
Thither, did amorous Samſon, off, repaire, 
And, with the piercing flame ofherbright eye, 
He roy fo long ; that, likea wanton flye, 
__ Heburnthis luſtfull wings, and ſo became 

; The ſlaviſhpriſner to that conquering flame : 
She askt, and had: There's noghing was too high 
For her, tobeg ; or Samſon,to denic : 


Who 
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Who new, but De{;la ? What name can raiſe 

And crowne his drooping thoughts, but Delila's ? 

All time's miſſpent, each houre iscaſt away, 

Thar'snot imploy'd uponhis Della : 

Gifts muſt De givent© Delila - No coft, 

If ſweeteſt Delila but ſmile, is loſt : 

No joy can pleale ; no happinefle can crowne 

His bet deſires, it De/i/a bur frowne : 

No good can bleſſe his amoreus heart, bur this, 

Hee's Delila's; and Delila 1s his : 

Now, when the louder breath of Fame had blowne 

Her newcs-proclaming Trumpet, and made knowne 

This Lovers paflion, to the joytull cares 

Of thecow'd Philiſtines , their nimble feares 

Advis'd theirbetter hopes, not tonegle&t 

So faireadvantage, which may bring t'cftect 

Their beſt defires, and right their waſted Land 

Of all her wrongs, by a ſecurerhand : 

With that,ſome few of the Phikſtian Lords 

Repaire ts Della , with baited words 

They tempt the frailty of the ſimple maid, 

And,having ſworne her to their counſel], ſaid: 
Faire Delila; Thos canſt not chooſe but know 

T he miſeries of our layd : whoſe ruines ſhow 

The danger, whereinto not we, but all, 

If thou deny thy helpfull hand, muſt fall : 

T hoſe fruitful! fields, that offer d, but of late, 

T heir plentions favonrs to our proſprots ſtate ; 

See, how they lye a ruinous heape, and void 


Of all their plenty; waſted, ana deſtroyac : | 
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Our common foe hath ſported with onr lives ; 
Hath ſlatneour children, and deſtroy'd our wives - 
Al.zs , our poore diſtreſſed land doth grone 
F nder that miſchiefe that his hands have done , 
\ Widowes implore thee, and -_ Orphans tongues 
[ Callto faire Delila, to right their wrongs: 
It lies in thee, to help, Thy helpefull hand 
May have the Glory to revenge thy land; 
For which, our thankefull Nation ſhall allow 
' Not onely Honour, but reward; and thou, 
Fromevery handthat's preſent here, ſhalt gaine 
Aboue a thouſand Sicles for thy paine : 
To whom, faire Dcelila, whom reward had tied 
To ſatisfie her owne deſires,replied; 
. My Lor ds; | / 
My humble ſervice I acknowledge gue, 
Firſt, to my native country; next 10 you : 
If Heaven, and Fortune, have enricht my hand 
With ſo much power, to relceve our land, 
When ere your Honours pleaſe to callme to it, 
Beleeve it, Delila ſhall ae, or doe it - 
Say then(my Lords ) wherein my power may ave 
T his willing Service to my land, or you.” 
Thou knowſt, (ſay they) No forces can withſtand 
The mighty ſtrength of curſed Samſons hand; 
He ruines Armies, and does overthrow 
Our greateſt Bands, nay, kingdomes at a blow ; 
The limits of his, morethen manly, powers 
Are not confin'd. ner « his Arme like ours : 
Hw flrength « more then man;his conquering Arme 


Hath 
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Hath, ſure,th' aſiflance of ſome potent charme . 

Which, nothing but the glory of thine eyes, > 

(Wherein a farre more flrong enchantment lies;) 

Can overthrow : He's priſoner to thine eye, 

Nor canſt thou aske, what Samſon can deny : 

T he ſweetneſſe of thy language hath the Art, 

To aive into the ſecrets of his heart ; 

Move Samion then : unbarre his bolted breft, 

And let his deafned cares attaine no reſt, 

Vitill his eye-inchanted tongue replies, 

nd tells thee, where hs hidden power lies : 

FP ree him te whiſper in thy private eare, 

And to repoſe his magicke myſt ry, there, 

How, by what meanes, h1s ſtrength may be betray'd 

To bonds, and how his power may be allaid, 

That we may right theſe wrongs which his proud hand 

Hath rudely offer d 10'our ruinowus land - | 

In the, thou ſhalt obtaine the reputation 

To be the ſole redeemer of thy Nation, 

Whoſe wealth ſhall crowne thy loyalty ,with a meed 

Due to the merits of ſo faire aated : 

Whereto, faire Deli/a (whoſe heart was tied 

To Samſons love, for her owne ends; ) replied: 
My honourable Lords : If my ſucceſſe 

Intheſe your juſt imployments prove no leſſe 

Then my defiers, I ſhould thinke my paines 

Rewarded in the Aion : If the raines | 

of Samſons headfirong power were 1n my hands, 

Theſe lips ſhould vow performance : Tour commands 


Should worke obcaience, 1 the loyallbreſt, at 
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0 f yoty true ſervant, who, would never reſt, 
Till ſhe had done the deed : But know, my Lords, 
If the poore frailty of a womans words 

Way ſhake ſo great a power, and prevaile, 

My beſt advis'd endeavours ſhall not faile 

To be imploi'd : I'le make a ſudaentriall ; 


' And quickly ſpeed, or finde a foule denial « 


"IPL, F- — — - 


Nſatiate Samſon ! Could not Azza ſmother 
Thy flaming Inſt, but muſt thou finde another ? 
Is th' old growne ſtale ? And ſeeks thou for a new ? 
dls where Twd's too many, Three's tos few : 
Mans ſoule is infinite, andnever tires 
Inthe extenſion of her owne deſires : 
T he ſprightly nature of his attive minae 
Aimes ſtill at further, Will not be confinde 
To th poore dimenſions of fleſh and blood; 
Something it ſtill defiers, Cevets good; 
_ Womld faine be happy, in the ſweet enjoyment 
Of what it proſecutes, with the imployment 
Of beſt 7 15-9 : but it cannot finale 
So great agood,but ſomething's ftill behind- 


It, firft, proponnds, applauds. deſiers; endeavours; : 
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At laj?, enjoyes, but (like to men, in Feawvonrs, 
IV ho fancy alwates thoſe thugs that are wort) 
The more it drinks, the more it ts a thirſt . 

The fruitful earth (whoſe nature # the worſe 


* For ſorne; with 1147 partaker 1 the cure) 
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Atmes at perfection; and would faine bring forth 
(As firſt :t aid) things of the greateſt worth . 

Her colder wombe endeavours (45 of old) 
Toripen all her Metals, unto Gold , 

O, but that ſig-procured curſe hath child 

The heate of pregnant Nature,and hath filld 


Her barren feed, with coldneffe, which does lurke. 


In her faint wombe, that heggwore perfedt worke © 
Is hinared, and, for want of heate, brings forth 
Irper fel metals, of a baſer worth - 

Even ſo, the ſoule of Man, in her firſt tate, 
Receiv'd a power, and a will tothat.  \ + 


Which was moſt pure; and good, bit, fance the boſe 


Of that faire freedome, onely trades in aroſſe , 
Aimes ſhe at Wealth ? 4145, her proud defire 
Strives for the beſt, but failing to mount higher 
Chen carth, her error zrapples, aud takes hold 
Os that, which earth can onely give her, Gold - 
Aims ſhe at Glory ? Her ambition flies 
As high a witch, as her dull winges can riſe ; 
But failing in her ſtrength,ſhe leaves to ſtrive, 
And takes ſuch honour, as baſe earth can give : 
Aimes ſhe at Pleaſure ? Her deſires extend 
To laſting joyes, whoſe pleaſures have no end; 
But wanting wings,fhe grovefs on the Duſt, 

R | 
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e4nd,there, ſhe lizhts upon a carnall Luſt : 
I et neretheleſſe,th aſpiring Soule deſires 
A per fect cod, but, wauting thoſe ſweet fires, 
1 hoſe heate ſhould perfett her unrip ned will, 
Cleaves 0th apparent Good, which Good is ill ; 
Whoſe ſweet enjoyment, being farre unable 
To 2:v7 8 ſatisfaition anſwerable 
To her unbounded wiſhes, leaves 4 thrift 
Of reenjoyment, greater then the firſt. 
IL ord;When our fruitleſſe fallowes are growne cold, 
And out of heart ,we can inrich the mould 
With a new heate, we can reſtore againe 
Her weakned ſoile; ana make it apt gfor eraine; 
And wilt thou ſuffer our faint ſoules, to lie 
Thus unmanur d, that ts thy Husbanarie ? 
T hey beare n0 other bulke, butidle weedes, 
Alas they have no heart, no heate; T hy ſtedes 
Are caſt away, untillthou pleaſe t' inſpire 
New ſtrength, and quench themwith thy ſacred fire : 
Stirre thou my Fallowes, and enrich my mold; 


And they ſhall bring thee' increaſe,a hundred fold, 
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ARGVMENT. 


Falſe Delila accofts her Lover : 
Her lips endeavour to entice 
His gentle nature to difcover 
His ſtrength : Samſon deceives her thrice. 


g Oone as occaſion lent our Champions eare 

To Delila, which could not chooſe but heare, 

If Delila bur whiſper'd; ſhe, whoſe wiles 

Wereneatly baired, with her ſimple ſmiles, 

Accoſted Samſon; Her alluring hand | 

Sometimes would ftrokehis Temples; ſomerime, fpan'd 

Hts brawny arme; Sometimes, would gently gripe 

His ſinewy wreſt; Another while, would wipe - 

His ſweating browes ; Her wanton fingersplai'd;s » ,y 

Sometimes, with his faire locks; ſomtimes, would hxard 

His long diſhevell'd hatre; Rer eyes,one while, 

Would ſtealea glance upon his eyes, and ſmile, 

And, then, her crafty lips would ſpeake; then, fmothecr 

Her broken ſpeech; and, then, beginanother : 

Atlaſt, as if a ſudden thought had brake 

From the faire priſon ofher lips, ſhe ſpake; 

How poore 4 Griſle is this arme of mine ! 

Me thinkes, tis nothing, in reſpett of thine ; 4 
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1 aiher feele the power of thy Love, 
T he of thy hand, In that , my heart wou'd prove 
The flonter Champion, and wouls make thee yeeld, 
And leavethee Captive, 18 the conquer d field : 
T he ſ{renzth of my affeftion paſſes thine, 
As much, as thy vittorions arme aces mine ; 
The greateſt ronqueſt, then, is due tome, 
T hou conquer ſt others, but 1 conquer thee - 
But ſav, my love, it ſome hidden charme, 
Or apes thy flocke of youth enrich thy arnie 
Fith ſo great power , that can overthrow, 
Aud conquer mighty Kingdomes, at a blow f 
hat cauſe have I to Joy ! I need not feare 
The greateſt daxger, wow my Sam{on's here - 
T feare uo Rebbels now; me thinks,thy power 
Makes mc a Princeſſe; and my honſe, a Tower - 
Bet {ay, my Love, If Delila ſhould finde thee, 
Loſt ina ſleepe, conld not her fingers binde thee ? 
Me thinkes they ſhowld : But I would ſcorne to make 
So poore a Coxqueſt : When th'art broad awake, 
Teach me the tricke : Or if thouwilt denie me; 
Know, that my omne invention ſhall ſupplie me, 
11:thoat thy helpe : Tle uſe a waynans charmes,. 
And kinde thee faſt, within theſe circled Armes : 
To whom, the Champion,fmiling, thus replied; 
Take thee greene Oſyers, that were never aried, 
And vindthy Samſons wriſts together, then, 
He ſhall be faſt, and weake as other men : 
1th that, the Ph1liſtines, that lay ta waate 
\Vichinan cares command, commanded ſtrate, *Y 
| Nat, 
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That Olyers ſhould be brought : wherewith, ſhe tyed 
Victorious Samſons joyned hands, and cryed ; 
Samſon make haſt, axdlet thy ſtrength a peare * 
Samſon take heed: the Philittines are here - 
He ſtartes; and as the flaming fier cracks 
Theflender ſubſtance of th* untwiſted flax, 
He rwicht in ſunder his divided bands, . 
And, in a moment, freed his faſtned hands ; 
VVith that, offended Delila bewrai'd 
A frowne, halte ſweerfied witha ſmile, and faid ; 
Thinkſt thou, thy Delila does goe about 
'T' entrappe thy life ? Or, can my Samſon doubt 
To lodge a ſecret inthe loyall breſt 
of faithful Delila, that findes no reſt, 
No happineſſe, but in thy heart, alone, 
IV hoſe 1oy I price farre dearer then my owne e 
Why then ſhouldſt thou deceive me, and impart 
So foule a falſehood, to ſotrue a heart ? 
Come, grapt my ſuite,and let that faithleſſe tongue 
Make love amends, which hath done lovethis wrone : 
To whom diſſembling S«»ſop thus replied ; 
 Taketwiſted ropes, whoſe ſtrength was never tryca, 
And tye theſe cloſed "andy gethersthen, 
1 ſhall be faſt, and weake A other men : 
VWVirhthar, ſhe bound him cloſe; and having made 
The knot more ſuer, then her love's, ſhe ſaid; 
Samſon ariſe; and take thy ftrength upon thee ; 
Samſon make haſt; The Philiſiines are on thee - 
He ſtraight aroſe; and, as a ſtriving hand 


Would breake a Siftersthred, ſhe crackt the band 
R 5 That 
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That bound his armes, hecrackt the bands infunder; 
But frowning De{ila, whole heart did wonder 
No lefle then yexe, being fill'd with diſcontent, 
She ſaid, Falſe lover, If thy heart had ment, 

What thy faire tongue had formerly profeſt, 

T hou nere hadſt kept thy ſecrets from my breft - 

Wherein hath Delila bin found unjuſt, 

Not to deſerve the honour of thy truſt ? 

Wherein, have Ibin faithleſſe, or diſloyall * 

Or what requeſt of thine, ere found denyall? 

Had 1 but bin ſo w:ſe, as todenie, 

Samſon mizht beg'd, and miſt, aswell as T - 

But "tis my fortune, [lill, to be moſt free 

To thoſe, as are the moſt reſerv'd to me - 

Be not ingratefull, Samſon : If my breſf 

Were but as falſe, as thine is hard, I'd reff 

Totempt thy ſilence, or to move my ſhite - 

Speake then, but ſpeake the truth, or elſe be mute. 

To whom, fond Samſon, 1f thy hands would tye 

Theſe locks to yonder Beame, they will diſcrie 

My native weakneſſe : and thy Samſon, then, 

Would be as poorein ftreheth, as other men : 

SO ſaid; her buſie tingers ſoonegpþey'd; 

His locks being platted tothe beame, the ſaid : 

Samſon beſtirre thee; 'and let thy power appeare: 

«. oamlonrake heed, the Philiſtines are here - 
Withthat, hequits the place (where on he laic, 
Fallne faſt a ſleepe).and bore theBeame away. 
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Ee, how the crafty Serpent twiſts, and windes 

Into the breſt of man ! What paths he findes, 
And crooked by-wayes! ith how ſweet a baite 
He hides the heoke of hs inveterate hate ! 
What ſugcrd words,and eare-delighting Art 
He uſes, to ſupplant the yeelding heart 
Of poore deceived man, who ſtands and truſts 
Y pon the broken flaffe of his falſe luſts ! 
He tempts, allures, ſuggeſts; and, in concluſion, 
Makes man the Panaer to his owne confuſion: 
T he fruit was faire axd pleaſing to the eyes, 
Apt to breed knowledge, and to make them wiſe, 
Muſt they not taſt ſo faire a fruit, not tonch ? 
Tes: doe : Twill make you Goas, and know as much 
As hethat made it : Thinke you, you can fall 
Into deaths hands ? Ye ſhall not ate at all - : 
T his fell poore man : His knowledge proved ſuch, 
Better 'thad bin, he had not knowne ſo much : 
T hms this old Serpent takes advantage ſtill 
On our dtfiers, and diftemperd will : (rich ? 
Art thou growne Covetous ? wouldſt thou faine be 


He comes and ſtrikes thy heart with the ary itch . 
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Of havins: Wealth will rouze thy heartleſſe friends; 
Make thee a potent Maſter of thy Ends, 
'Twill bring thee howour;wake thy ſuites at Law 
Proſper at will, and keepe thy Foes in awe - 
» Art thou Ambitions ? He will kindle pre, 

Iu thy proud thoughts, and makethy -=7 2 aſpire > 


. . Heel come, and teach thy honour how to [cornc 


Thy old acquaintance ,whom thou haſt outworne - 
Hee | teach thee haw to Lord it, and advance 
Thy ſervants fortunes, with thy Countenance : 
 Wouldſt thou enjey the pleaſures of the fleſh ? 
Hee'l brings thee wanton Ladyes, torefreſh 
T hy aroopins ſoule : Hee lteach thine eyes to wander + 
 Inſtrudt thee how to wooe, Hee'l be thy Pander : 
Hee'l fillthy amore ſoule with the ſweet paſſion 
Of powerfull Love : Hee | give thee diſhenſation, 
To ſinne at pleaſure ., He will make thee Slave 
Tothy owne thoughts : Heel make thee beg and crave 
Tobe adrudge : Hee'l make thy trecherows breath 
Deftroy thee, and betray thee ts thy death, 

Lord, if our Father Adam coma not flay 
In his upright perfe&tion, one poore day , 


How can it beexpedted, we have power - 


To hold out Seigc, one ſcruple of an hower :- 

Orr Armes are bound with too unequal bad 

IWe caznot ſtrive, We cannot loaſe our hands: 
Great Nazarite, awakc, and looke upon us : 

Make haſt to helpe;The Philiſtines are on ws, 
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ARGVMENT. 


She ſues 4gaine : Samſon replies 
The very truth : Her lips betray hins : 
T hey binde him , They put ont his eyes, 
And to the priſonthey convay him. 


Ih that; the wanton, whoſediſtruſifull eyes | 


V Vi as fixtupon reward, made this replie; 
Had tbe deiiall of my poore requeſt 

Proceeded from th' inexorable breſs 

Of one, whoſe open hatred ſought t' endanger 

My hauntedl:fe, Or had it bin a flranger, 

That wanted ſo much natare, to deny 


T he doing of a common curteſie; 
Nay, hadit bin a friend, that had deceiv'd me, 


An ordinary friend, It nere had grievd me : 

But thou, even thou my boſome friend, that art 
The onely joy of my deceived heart ; ; 
Nay thou,whoſe hony-dropping lips ſoloften 

Did plead thy undiſſembled love, and ſoften 

My deare affettion, which could never yeeld 


To eaſier termes; by thee, to be beguild ? 
$ 
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How often haſt thou mockt jy ſlender ſuite 
With forged falſhoods ? Hadſt thou but bin mute, 
 T nere had hop d : But being fairely led 

Towards my prompt deſires, which were fed 
With my falſe hopes, and thy falſe-hearted tongue, 
And then beguilde ? I hold it as 4 wronge - 
How canff thou ſay thou lov'ſt me? How cap 1 
Thiuke but thou hat'ft me, when thy lips deny 
So poore a Suite ? Als, my fond defire 
Had ſlak'd, had not deniall blowne the fire: 
Grant then at laſt, and let thy open breſt 
: Shew that thou low'ft me and grant my faire requeſt : 
Speake, or fpeake not, thy Delila ſhall give ore 
To wree, her lips ſhall never urge thee more : 


' To whom, the ycelding lover thus betrai'd 


His heart, being tortur'dunto death, and ſaid, _ 
My deare, my Delila; I cannot ſtand 
Againſt ſo ſweet apleader, In thy hand 
There entruſt, and tothy breft impart 
Thy Samſons life, and ſecrets of his heart. 
Know then my Delila, that I was borne 
A Nazarite; Theſe locks were never ſhorne; 
No Raiſor, yet, came ere upon my crowne ; 
There lies my ſtrength,with the my ſtrength i zone * 
Were they but ſhaven, my Delila; O, then, 
Thy Samſon ſhould be weake as other men , 
No ſooner had he ſpoken,but he ſpred 
His body on the floore, his drowzy hcad 
Hepillow'd on herlap, untill, at laſt, 
He fell into a ſleepe; and, being faft, 
| She 
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She clipt his locks from off his carelefſe head, 
And beckning the Phil;fftians in, ſhe ſaid; 
Samſon awake, T ake firength and courage onthee; 
Samſon ariſe, T he Phulitiincs are on thee - 
Even asa Dove, whoſe wings are clipr, for flying, 
Flurters her idle ſtamps; and Rill,;jrelying 
Vpon her wonted refage, ſtrives in vaine, 
To quit her life from danger, and attaine 
The freedome of herayre-dividing plumes ; 
She ſtruggles often, and the oft preſumes 
Totake the ſanQuary of the open fields 
Bur, finding that her hopes are vaine, ſhe yeelds: 
Even ſo poore Samſo7 (frighted at the found, 
That rowz'd him from his reſt) forſooke the ground); 
Perceiving the Phil;fians thereat hand, 
To take him pris'ner, he began to ſtand 
Vpon his wonted Guarde: His threatning breath 
Brings forth the prologue to their following death : 
He row: 'd himſfelfe; and, like a Lyon, fhooke 
Hisdrowzy limmes; and with acloudy looke, 
(Fore-telling boyſtrous,and tempeſtious weather) 
Deficd each one, defied them all together : 
Now, when he cameto grapple, heupheav'd 
His mighty hand, but, now(alas, bercavd 
Of wonr wer) that confounding arme, 
(That couldno lefſe then murther)did no harme; 
Blow was exchang'd, for blow; and wound for wound: 
He, that, of late, diſdained to giveground, 
Flies backe apace; who, lately, ſtain'd the field 
Witk' conquer'd blood, _ now begin to yeeld; 
2 


He, 
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He, that, of late, brake twiſted Ropes in twaine, 

Is bound with Packthred; He, that did diſdaine 
To feare the power of an Armed Bard, 

Can now walke priſoner ina ſingle hand: 

Thus have the trecherous Phil:ſtjnes betray'd 

Poore captive Samſon : Samſon now Obay'd: 
Thoſeglowing eyes, that whitled death about, 
Where ere they view'd, their curſed hands pur out; 
They led himpris'ner,and convard him downe 

To {irong-walFd C43Fa(that Philiſtiantowne, 

V hole gares his ſhoulders lately bore away ) 
Thcre, in rhe common Priſon, did they lay 
Diltrefled Samſox, who obtain'd no meate, 

But what he purchas'd with his painfull ſweate ; 
For, every day, tiey urg'dhim to fulfill 

His twelve howres taske, at the laborious M// , 
And, whenhis waſtedſtrength began totyre, 
They'd quicken his bare fides, with whips of Wire: 
Fill d was the towne with Ioy, and Triumph : All, 
From the high-Prinee, to th' Cobbler, on the tall, 
Kept holy-day, whileſt every voice became 
Hoarſe,as the Trumpe of newes-divulgeing fame; 
All tongues were fill'd with ſhouts : And every care 
Was growne impatientofthe whiſperer; 

So generall was their Triumph, their Applauſe, 
That children ſhouted, ere they knew acauiſe : 
Thebetter ſort berooke them to their knees; 
Dazon muſt worſhip'd be : Dagon, that frees 
Both Sea, and Land, Dagon, that did ſubane 

9ur common foe : Dagon wiſt have bis aue ; 

+ Dagon 
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Dagon muſt have his praiſe; muſt have his prize : 
Dagon a have wi _ : FN 
Dagon has _ to our vitlorious hand 
Proud Saraſon: Dagon has redeem'd our land : 

Ve callto Dagon; andour Dagon heares, 

_—___ are come to holy Dagons eares ; 

To Dagon,all renowne and Glory be ; 

Where i there ſuch another God as Hee ? , 
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Ow ts our ſtory chang'd? O, more then ſtrange 
K £ xfecds nal time ! 0, ſudaen NY 
Is this that holy Nazarite, for whom 
Heaven ſhew'd a Miracle, 8nthe barren wombe ? 
Is this that holy Thing, againe whoſe birth, 
Angells mn(t quit their thrones, aud viſit Earth ? 
Is this that bleſſed Infant, that began 
T0 grow in favour ſo, with God andwan ? 
What, is this hee, who (flrengthned by heavens hand) 
Was borne a Champion, to redeewe the Land ? 
Is this the man, whoſe courage aid conteſt 


With a fierce Lyon, grappling breſs to breſt ; ; 
| S 3 _ .. 
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And in a twinckling, tore him quite in ſunder ? 
Is this that Conquerer whoſe Arme did thunder 


* Ypon the menof Aﬀkalon, the power 


Of whoſe bent fiſt, flew thirty in an hower ? 

Is this that daring Conquerour , whoſe hand 

Thrafht the proud Philiſtines,zn their waſted lan? 
And was this He,that with the help of none, © 
Deſitoy's a thouſand with a ſilly Boxe ? 

Or He, whoſe wriſts being bound together , did 

Breake Cordes like flax, and double Ropes like thrid ? 
Is this the man whoſe hands unhing'd thoſe Gates, 
And barethem thence, with pillers, barres,& Grate? 
And is he turn d a Mill-horſe wow ? andblinde ? 
Muſt this great Congqueronr be fors'd to grinde = 
For bread and water ? «Muſt this Heroe ſpend 

H latter times in drudgery ? Muſt he ena 

Ht weary dayes indarkeneſſe ? Muſt his hyer, 

Be knotted cords, and torturing whips of wycr ? 
Where heaven witharawes,the creatures power ſhakes; 
What miſcrie's wanting there, where God forſakes ? 
Had Samſon not abus'd hu borrow d power, 
Samſon, hed till, remain'd a Conquerour : 

The Philiſtines did 4G his part, No doubt, 

He eyes offended, andthey plack d them ont - 
Heavenwillbe Juf : Hepuniſhes «ſn, 

Oft, in the member, that he findes it in : 


When faithleſſe Tacharias aid become 
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T hoſe flaming eyes ſeduc'd his wanton minde 

To att a fine, T hoſe eyes are flrickenblinat, 

The beauty he invaded, did invade him, 

And that faire tongue, that bleft him ſo betrayd him : ; 
T hat ſtrength, intemperate luſt imploy'd ſo ill, 

Is now « driving the laborious Mill ; 

T hoſe naked jiats, [0 1 «rd with lufts deſire, 
C4re, now, as naked, lafht with whips of wire : 
Lord, ſhouldſt thou puniſh every part in me 

T hat dves offend, what member would be free ? 
Each member a#ts his part, They never lin 

V utill they joyne,and make a Body of fin # 
Make ſinne my burthen, Let it never pleaſe me, 
And thou haſt promis' d, when I come, io eaſe me, 
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T hey make 4 feaſt. And then to crowne | 
T heir mirth, blind Samſon & broueht thither ; 
He pulls the mighty Pillers downe, | 
T he Building falls : All ſlaine together, 


TY» when the vulgar Triumph (which does laſt 
But ſeldome,longer then the newes)was paſt, 
And Dagons holy Altars had (urceaſt 

To breath theix idle fumes : they call 'd a feaſt, 

A common Feaſt, whoſe bounty did bewray 

A common joy, to gratulate the day ; 

hereto. the Princes, under whoſe command 
Each province was, intheir divided land , 
Whereto, the Lords, Leiutenants, and all thoſe, 
To whom the ſupreme Rulers did repoſe 
 Anunder-truſt, whereto, the better ſort 
Otgentry, and of Commons did reſort, 

VVith mircth, and jolly rryumph, to allay 

Ther ſorrowes, and te ſolemnize the day ; 

Incorhe eommon Hall they come : The Hall 

Was large and faire; Her arched roofe was all 
Builded with maſhe ſtone, and over latd 

With pond'rous Lead; Two ſturdy Pillers ſtard L 
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Her mighty Rafters up; whereon, relied 

The weighty burthen of her lofty pride. 

When luſty diet, and the frollickecup 

Had rouz'd and rais'd their quickned ſpirits up, 

And brave triumphing Bacchus had difplaid 

His conquering coullers, in their cheeks, they ſaid; 
Call Samſon forth, He muſt not worke to day, 

T is a boone feaſt; Wee'le give him leave to play; 

Does he grinde bravely? Does our MYlhorſe ſweat ? 

Let him lacke nothing, What he wants in meate, 

Supply in laſhes, He i ſtrong and ſtout, 

And, with his breath can drive the Mill about : 

He workes too hard, we feare:Gue downe and free him: 

Say, that his Miſireſſe, Delila would ſee him : 

T he ſ2ht of him will take our howers ſhort, 

Goe fetch him they $6 make our Hononrs ſport - 

Bid him provide ſome Riddles ; Let him bring 

Some ſongs of Triumph - He that's blinde, may ſin; 

With better boldeneſſe : Bid him never doubt 

To pleaſe : What matter, though his eyes be out ? 

Tis no diſhonour, that he cannot ſee , 

Tet him, the God of Lov's as blinate, as hee : 

With that they brought poore Samſon to the Hall; 


And as he paſt, he gropes to finde the wall; 
His pace was {low ; His feet were lifted high; 


Each tongue would taunt him; Every ſcornetulleye 
Was filld with laughter; Some would cry aloud, 
Hee walkes in ſtate : His Lordſhip is growne proud : 
Some bid his Honour, Haile, whilſt others caſt - 


Reproachfull termes upon him; as he palt z 
| T Some 
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Some would ſalute him fairely, and embrace 
His wounded fides; then ſpitupon his face : 

Others would cry; For ſhame forbeare t'abuſe 

The high and great Redeemer of the Tewes - 

Some gibe and floute him with their taunts and qutips, 
Whilſt others flurt him onſche ſtarting lips : 
Withthat, poore Savſon, whoſe abundant priefe, 
Not finding hopes of comfort, or releife, 
Reſolv'd for patience: Turning round, he made 
Some ſhift to feele his Keeper our, and ſaid; 

Good Sir : my painefull labour in the Mill 

Hath made me bold (although againſt my will) 
To crave ſome little reſt, 1f you will pleaſe 
To let the Pillour but afford ſome eaſe 
To my worne limmes, your mercy ſhould relieve 

A ſoule, that has no more, but thankes, to give : 
| Thekeeper yeelded: (Now the Hall was filld 
With Przxces, and their People, that beheld 
Abuſed Samſoz,whilft the Rooferetain'd 
A leaſh of thouſands more, whoſe eyes were chain'd 
To this ſad Objec, witha full delight, 

To ſee this fleſh-and-blood-relenting fight ; 
With thart, the pris'ner turnd himſelfe and prai'd 
So ſoft, that none but heaven could heare, and iaid; 
» My God, my God : Although my ſinnes doe cry 
For greater vengeance, yet thy grations eye © 

Ts full of mercy ; O, remember now 
The gentle promiſe and that ſacred vow 

Thou mad ft to faithfull Abram, and his ſeed, 

O, heare my wounded ſoule, that has leſſeneed. 
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Of life, then mercy : Let thy tender eare 
Aake good thy plentions promiſe new, and heave, 
See, how thy curſed enemies prevaile 
Above my ſtrength . Behold, how poore and fraile 
My native power 1s, and, wantins thee, 
IV hat is there, Oh, what is there (Lord) in me ? 
Nor is it I that ſuffer, My deſart 
. May challenge greater vengeance, if thou wert 
Extreme to puniſh: Lordthe wrong # thine ; 
T he puniſhment is ſuft , and onely mine : 
Iam thy Champion, Lord ; It is not me 
They ſtrike at;Through my ſides, they thruſt as thee: 
Againſt thy Glory 'tis, how Malice lies ; 
They aym'd at that when they pat out theſe eyes - 
Alas their blood: bedabbl'd hands would flic 
On thee, wert thou but cloth d in fleſh, as I : 
Revenge thy wrongs, great God, O let thy hand 
Redeeme thy ſuffring honour ,andthic land: 
Lend me thy power, Renew my waſted ſtrength, 
That may fieht thy battells,and,at length, 
Reſcue thy Glory, that my hands may doe 
That faithfall ſervice, they were borne unto + 
Lend me thy power, that I may reſtore 
T hy loſſe, and I will never urge thee more : 
Thus having ended, both his armes he laid, 
Vpon the pillours ofthe Hall, and fatd; = 
Thus, with the Philiſtines, 7 reſigne my breath z 
Andlet my God finde Glory inmy death - 
And having ſpoke, his yeelding body ſtrain'd 
Vpon thoſe Marble pillour, that —— 
= 
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The pondrous Roofe; They crackr; and,with their fall, 

Downefell the Battlements, andRoofe, and all; 

And, with their runes, {laughter'd at a blow, 

The whole Aflembly; They, that were below, 

Receiv'd their ſudden deaths from thoſe that fell 

From off the rop; whilſt none was left, tore!l 

The horrid (hreekes, that filld the ſpatious Hall, 

Whoſe rnines were impartial, and flew all : 

They fell; and, with an unexpected blow, 

Gave every one his death, and Burtalbtoo : 

Thus died our Samſon; whoſe brave death has won 

More honour, then his honourd life had done : 

Thus died our Conqueror; whole lateſt breath 

Was crown'd with Conqueſt; trtumph'd over death : 

_ Thusdiedour Samſon; whoſe laſt drop of blood 
Redeem'd heavens glory, and bis Kingdom's good : 
Thus died heavens Champion, the earths. bright Glory: 

The heavenly ſubje& of this ſacred fory : 

And thus th' impartiall handof death that gathers. 

All ro the Grave, repos d himwithhis farhers; 

Whoſe name ſhall flouriſh, and be 4] 10 prime, 

In ſpighr of ruine, or the teeth of Time, 

Whoſe fame ſhall laſt, till heaven {hall pleaſe to free 

This Earth irom Sinve, and Tzme ſhallceaſe to be. 
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\V4 Ages of ſinne,ss death. The day muſt come, 
Wherein,the equall hand of death mwſt ſumme 

The ſeverall Items of mans fading glory, 
Into the eaſie Totall of one Story - 
' The browes that ſweat for kinzdomes and renowne, 
To gloryfie their Temples with a Crowne ; 
At lenzth, grow cold, and leave their honour'd name 
To flonriſh in th uncertaine blaſ of fame - 
T his is the heizht that glorious mortalls can 
Attaine, This ts the higheſt pitch of Mas : 
T he quilted Quarters of the Earths great Ball, 
Whoſe unconfined limits were too ſmall 
For his extreme Ambition, to deſerve,” 
S i/Bpoote of lenzth, and three of breath muſt ſerve : 
This is the higheſt pitch that Man canflie, 
And after all his Triumph, he muſt ate - 

Lives hein Wealth ? Does well deſerved ſtore 
Limit his wiſh, that he canwiſh no more ? 


And does the faireſt bounty of encreaſe | 

Crowne him with plenty; and, his dayes with peace? 

It 6 aricht hand bleſſing; But ſ[applre | 

Of wealth cannet ſecure him , He muſt dies 
Lives he in Pleaſure > Does perpetuall mirth 


Lend him a l:ttle Heaven upon his earth? 
#4 Meets 
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Meets he 16 ſullen care, no ſudaen loſſe 

T6 coole his joyes ? Breathes he without acroſſe ? 
Wants he no pleaſare, that his wantoneye 

Can crave ,or hope from fortune ? He muſt dye . 
Lives he in Honour ? Hath hu faire deſart 
Obtain'd the freedome of his Princes heart > 

Or may his more familiar hands disburſe 

His liberall favours, from th: royall purſe ? 
Alas, his Honour cannot ſaare too high, 

For palefac'd death to follow + He muſt aye - 

. Lives he a Conqu'rour ? Anddoth heavenbleſſe 
Hu heart with ſpirit, that ſpirit, with ſucceſſe, 
Succeſſe, with Glory , Glory, with a name, 

To live with the Etexnity of Fame ? 


The progreſſeof his laſting fame may wvye 


With time , But yet the Conquerour muſt dye : 
Great, and good God: Thou Lord of life andatath; 

Inwhom, the Creature, hath his being, breath; 

Teach me to anderprize this life, and T 

Shall fnde ms Dtthe « h when 1 dye, 

So raiſe my feeble thoughts, and dull deſire, 

T hat when theſe vaine and weary dayes _— 

I may diſcard my fleſh, with joy , and qui 

My better part pf this falſe earth, ana it 

Of ſome more ſinne, and, for this Tranſutory 


And teadions life, enjoy alifeof Glory. 


The cnd. 
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